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Eo Correspondenis. ee 
_—We bave had great pleasure in forwarding the note an 
au = yen ge to hear gr ond M. ‘‘just to keep in fashion !’’? Just 


same thing ourselves. 
ow Sel.--Have been looking out for the Horses, and 


th ina few days. - 
oe Cc. B.-Tacony’s best time was 2:2514,—2:2534, under the saddle; Lady Suffolk’s 


2:26. ’ 
"s. B.—Forward us, please, an account of your shooting in Illinois. 

J. E.—Fashion, while on the turf, started in thirty-five races, and won thirty-one. 
Boston ran & still greater number; he won about thirty at fouf mile heats alone, win- 
sing io stakes and purses nearly Sixty Thousand Dollars. 

R. (or B.) of Salem, will please accept our acknowledgments for a splendid Pike from 
the Whenanz Ponds. It reached us in suverb condition. Our unknown correspondent 
writes that last year his party, fishing through the ice with 200 lines, caught Eleven 


dred aad Ninety-six Pounds! Pretty tall fishing, that ! ; 
Breisth—Yoer Zeoposition to upset \<Two-Ten’s”® version of Tacony’s pedigree is 


accepted with pleasure. 
Cc. fi —The Judges were authorised to take the 


distance him, or to make it no heat. 
Ww. McL.—Can buy you a pair of well matched Rattler colts, 16 hands, 6 yrs. old, 


ehesnuts, with long tails—an excellent pair—can trot together in 3:30, for $800. Will 


* look farther . : 
“We ha ve a great variety*of original communications om han@. that will be published 


as soon as room can be made for them. Various commissions have been attended to 
since our last, to which no reference is made here. 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote seotions of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘Spirit 
of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission, for 
the purchase of all descriptions of LarzoveD Stock, and articles te be obtaimed at prime 
cost of breeders, dealers, manufacturers and others, in this city and its vicinity—com- 
prising— ; ° 

Thoreugh-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., > 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistels. Music and Musical 
Fishing Tackle. Etc., etc., ete. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
turérs, and others, will enable the Editor.to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
te him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 
aad or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 


dressed to Wm. T. Portar)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1846. 


OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 
therized to receive all monies due for the ‘Spirit of the Times’’ and the “Turf Regis 
ter.” . 

Mr. ©. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison-street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling Agen 
for the Western States and Texas, assisted by H. J. Thomas, W. Ramsay, Wm. H. Tho- 
mas, Thos. M. James, 0. M. L, Wiseman, A. L. Childs, amd Dr. Wm. Irwin. Each of the 
above gentlemen has a certificate from the Mayor of Cincinnati, with the seal of the City, 
describing their persons. 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for the 
States of Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by C. F. Lewis, James O. Lewis, and Samuel D 
Lewis. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth-street, Philadelphia, is our General Trs« 
welling Agent, assisted by William H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, J. Hammitt: 
Joseph Button, E, B. Evans, Thos, D. Nice, Robt. W. Morrison, Edward W. Wiley, Wm. 
L. Waterman, H. J. Riddick, P. W. Macken, and D. S. Pearce. 

AGEN@S FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. LECOUNT & STRONG, Booksellers and Newspaper 
Agents, STILL & WOOD, Periodical Dealers, and Messrs. BONESTILL & WILLISTON, San 
Francisco, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York ‘‘Spirit of 
the Times.’ Single numbers may also be obtained from either of the above: 

aa Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

aay All letters relating to the business of the Office, to be directed to 

JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES  —> 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, FEBRUARY 17, 1855. 
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Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 
Yostruments, 























A NEW VOLUME—THE TWENTY-FIFTH, 

WITH NEW CORRESPONDENTS AND NEW SUBSCRIBERS 

rs 4T HOME AND ABROAD. 

It is with no little satisfaction that we present our readers, to-day, with 
the first number of a New Votume of this paper, the Twenty-Firtu. 
The “Spirit or THE Times” was projected by its present Editor, and its 
first number was published on the 10th December, 1831, so that it is “‘of 
age,” easy enough! Fortunately, we are not obliged to “take up extra 
weight,” and have infinite pleasure in assuring our ‘*backers,”—ih the 
shape of Correspondents and Subscribers—that no volume has been com- 
menced under more auspicious circumstances. 

For many years we have endeavored to make this paper a comprehen- 
sive CHRONICLE oF THE SporTING Worip—the “‘Bell’s Life” of this coun- 
try. How far we have succeeded, we leave to our readers. Inasmuch as 
itis the accredited organ of an interest, embracing, for the most part, 
men of liberal views, of wealth, enterprise, and spirit—it has been our 
object to make it complete in its design, and attractive in its appoint- 
ments. Gentlemen connected with the Turf, and admirers of Field and 
Rural Sports generally, whatever may be their particular passion, are 
provérbially liberal, and such mainly constitute its subscribers. The 
price of a horse, a gun, a dog, or anything which contributes to their en- 
joyment, is no object with them, provided it fully meets their views: and 
it is believed that they have too much pride to suffer a journal devoted to 
them and their amusements to languish for want of that liberality which 
characterises them in their ordinary pursuits, or to be second’ to the organ 
of any other interest, either in its size, appearance, or character. We are 
happy to state, in this connection, that we have the names of more Offi- 
cers of the Army and Navy—more Americans abroad, and more ladies 
and gentlemen connected with the Stage, at home and abroad, on our 
Subscription List, than any journal in thiscountry can boast of. Our 
Coraesponpents have wonderfully increased, within the last few years. 


All creation, “‘and the rest of mankind,” write for and read the “jolly” 


old * Spirit?” 

From its peculiar character and scope, it has obtained a circulation 
abroad probably unrivalled by anygjournal in this country, while at home 
it has “troops of friends” throughout the length and breadth of the land. 
We are proud to be able to state that in all the capitals of Europe it is not 
only readily found, but hundreds of American families receive it with as 
much punctuality as they do their private letters. Gentlemen in the most 
remote sections of the civilized world have been induced to become Sub- 
scribers and Correspondents. From Quebec to Canton, from Edinburgh 
to Cape Town, from Oregon to Cunstantinople, from the Sandwich Islands 
to Calcutta, it is everywhere tobe found. No Military or Naval Station 
of the United States Government is without it, to our knowledge. 

in the ensuing year we trust to go the pace like “‘aothing but a good 
an,” baving about as fine an idea ot “perpetual motion” as Fashion 
everhad. We confidently pledge ourselves neither to “sulk” like Bos- 
ton, at the touch of a spur, nor “bolt” (like Blue Dick) at the solici- 


> 


tation of anybody. The ‘‘Spirit” has ever been our hobby—we bred, 
trained, and for more than twenty years have run it—and having now. 
acquired a firm seat and true hand, with a thorough acquaintance of its 
temper, and how to get the ‘‘go along” out of it, we entertain no fear of 
being ‘‘well placed” at ‘‘the finish” of this year’s “heat,” without a taste 
of steel or catgut. Though “aged,” we feel as sound asa 4 yr. uld—can 
“pack weight” like Lexington, and have a “turn of speed” like Lecomte ! 
The great mass of our Subscribers, and nearly all of our Correspondents, | 
being personal friends, we have no pledges to make in relation to our New 
Volume, but we hope and trust to make it more than ever worthy of their 
acceptance ! 


Just as we had finished the above, the following, from the pen of our 
much-esteemed correspondent, Miss Rzap, was placed ‘upon our desk :— 
Well, as I wot, there needs no common lay 
To celebrate a ‘‘Spirit’s” natal day, 
But if no better laureate be found, 
No Yankee Tennyson, with pine leaves crown’d, 
My sorry Muse will start at tap of drum, 
Nor fly the track, dismayed by critic grum, 
Who broadly sneers at talking against time, 
And hints that poetry’s not merely rhyme. 
Our “Spirit” now is twenty-four years old, 
A friend discreet and-eke a champion bold ; 
Passed safely through disorders infantile, — 
And graduate in follies juvenile ; 
(As college lads in Latin and in Greek, 
The which they soon forswear, and never seek), 
The fits and spasms of the youthfal press 
It has outgrown ; passed its irate distress 
At fell grimalkin’s spit, and puppies’ bark, 
Past shying at the glimmer in the dark 
Of some abusive mender of abuses, 
Wolf in sheep’s robe, for mercenary uses : 
Past over-rating either praise or blame, 
Though prizing at its worth a spotless name ; 
Past ‘“‘breaking-out” when puny foes assail, 
Past trembling at each wand’ring comet’s tail, 
And wailing, with vast words and inky tears, 
The approaching end of human hopes and fears ; 
Past anxious queries how th’ election runs, 
Past bad cigars, bad brandy, and bad puns— 
Well-grown, well-trained, well-read (despite my rhymes 
Past all dispute, the ‘‘Spirit of the Times.” ; a 
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OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
Lonpon, Jan. 26, 1855. 


Dear ‘*Spirit”—The expected sport on the Serpentine, and other orna- 
mental waters in the Parks, was of short duration, as although ice made 
of sufficient. thickness, a fal! of snow soon spoiled all hopes of even a 
few days’ fun, this time. To make the most of it, street sweepers ad- 
journed their occupation to the ice, and, by sweeping, cleared portions 
large enough for a few dozen to whirl about on; yet thousands who had 
anticipated glorious fun were disappginted, as the third day a thaw set 
in, and water soon took the place of ice. 

The streets have been in a most shocking condition, mud up to horses’ 
knees ; and as for sidewalks, one might almost imagine themselves in the 
streets of California during its worst days. London at-all times, in wet 
weather, is bad enough, but when two or three inches of snow is added 
to the mud, the getting about is difficultindeed. The poor cattle in om- 
nibusses suffer most, and it is distressing to witness them tug their heavy 
loads through the city. The masters, howéVver, in most instances have 
been generous in putting on extra horses, and making passengers pay for 
it by charging double fares. It is hoped this weather will not continue 
long, as the less we have of it the better we are suited. 

The hard travelling has had an ill influence on theatricals and public 
amusements, as cabs have been scarce, and people are not fond of wading 
through mud to sit with cold and wet feet through a performancé of from 
three to five hours’ length. 

Jullien has given usa novelty this week, a ‘‘Mozart Festival,’ the 
whole of the first part of the performance being devoted to the works of 
this celebrated composer. The celebrated ““Addio” was beautifully sung 
by Miss Dolby, and Herr Ernst and Madame Pleyel executed a Sonata, 
which was loudly applauded and encored by the audience. The festi- 
val nights of Mendelssohn and Mozart have both drawn crowded houses, 
and one evening more is announced for each before the termination of 
the concerts. Among the popular music produced during this series, the 
“Sleigh Polka” has been most admired, and when not in the evening’s 
bill, the audience has called loudly for it. It is descriptive of a sleighing 
scene in America, including a capsize, of course. The lively music and 
merry bells animate the audience, and the termination, ‘“‘Jordan’s a Hard 
Road to Travel,” as dedicated to the ‘‘Boston City Guards,” brings them 
down from roof to promenade. The Bal Masque which is to take place 
on the 2d of February, bids fair to be ‘‘another of those times we read 
of.” Great preparations are being made, and coftumers are brashing up 
and putting on prices almost incredible. Oneof the great novelties is the 
“Bal” taking place in Covent Garden Theatre, which has never before 
been thus honored, and the contrast of company oa that night and one of 
Mario and Grisi’s, will be great indeed. The announcement ot this Bal 
isas follows:—*‘It is now several years since M. Jullien first had the 
honor of introducing the above kind of entertainments in England, and it 
as afforded him great satisfaction to observe, from year to year, that they 
have increased in favor and popularity. It is not the ball-room alone 
that has exhibited this increase, but those portions of the theatre set apart 
for the convenience of spectators have, atthe samé time, been entirely 
thronged with visitors. This unremitting patronage is a sure evidence of 
the immense attraction of these entertainments, and, of course, cannot 
failto be a source of great satifaction to M. Jullien, convincing him, as 
it does, that his efforts to afford amusement to all classes has not been in 
vain. The approaching Bal Masque, the first ever given at the Royal 
Italian Opera, will, however, afford an opportunity of producing an en- 
tertainment surpassing in grandeur and brilliancy all former balis, the 
vastness of that beautiful theatre giving facilities not possessed by any other 
house. M. Jullien therefore believes that, without entering into details, he 
may safely state that the Bal Masque above announced will be one of 
unrivalled splendor.” I have no doubt that,even without this puffing 
advertisement, M. Jullien will have a crowded house, as these occasions 
are onty seldom, and there is at all times plenty of young “bloods” to enjoy 
a “lark,” such as is offered, and if it goes off equal to the last at Drury 
Lane, it will be some. 

The pantomime at Drury Lane continues attractive, and is the only 


pany are such as to induce any lover of the drania to countenance them. , 
It is most fortunate that Mr. Smith made alucky hitin the selection of 
his pantomime, as had it been otherwise, I have no doubt that before this 
the doors would have been closed. He has attempted two new plays, both 
of which were signal failures, not so much, I believe, on the merits of 
the plays themselves, as the company. The ‘“‘morning” performances, on 
Wednesday afternoons, are well attended, and the Egyptian piece that is 
shertly to be produced, is spoken of as great things. This must, how- 
ever, in a great measure, depend on the company for success, and I am 
glad to learn that Mr. Smith is making arrangements with some popular 
artists to take part in it, among whom is Mrs. J. W. Wallack. 

The novelty at the Haymarket, this week, has been the production 
of **Paul Pry,” with Mr. Compton in the. principal character. A few 
weeks since we had Mr, Wright at this house in this character, and for 
several weeks he performed it with great success. In fact, for some years 
Mr. Wright has had the almost entire possession of it, and with him it 
has become almost as identified as it was formerly with Liston. The an- 
nouncement that Mr. Compton would undertake the same character crea- 
ted considerable interest, and avery good house assembled to witness . 
him. He has all the humor required to give effect to this most hu- 
morous part, and performed it with much good judgment and real droll- 
ery. He is not an imitator of Wright, nor does he by any means perform 
the part with that broad vulgarity which too much marks Mr. Wright's 
performance. He was very funny, and created irresistible laughter, 
which appeared to please the audience quite equal to any of Mr. Wright's 
performances. ; 

Miss Cushman will commence an engagement at the Haymarket, on 
Monday next, as Romeo, and make her final appearance in «London, 
prior to her return to America, where I learn she will make a fare- 
well tour and retire from the profession. Old “Chip” continues as stage 
manager, and has gained a great number of friends, not only for his gene- 
ral good performances, but his gentlemanly and pleasing manners when 
off the stage. The “Spanish Dancers” will also shortly return to twirl 
themselves about at this house. 

*‘Alcestis” continues to be played at the St. James’, although it has 
been shockingly cut up by some of the press. The play has been pro- 
duced with great care, the scenery, dresses, and decorations being “‘got 
up” in a most expensive manner. The plot of the play may be condensed 
in a few words, and is as follows:—‘Apollo desired of the Fates that 
Admetus, who was about to die, might give a substitute to die for him, 
so that he might live for a term equal to his former life; and Alcestis, 
his wite, gave herself up, while neither of his parents were willing 
to die on account of their son. But not long after the calamity happened, 

Hercules having arrived, and having ‘earned from a servant what had be- 
fallen Alcestis, went to her tomb, and having made Death retire, covered 
the lady with a robe, and requested Admetus to receive her, and keep 
her for him, and said he had borne her off as a prize in wrestling; but 
when he was unwilling, he unveiled her, and discovered her whom he 
was lamenting.” This play is the production of Mr. Spicer, and is put 
upon the stage asa Spectacle piece. There is not opportunity in it for 
the display of any tragic or intense acting, but it contains an interesting 
narrative, and many pleasing groupings. Miss Vandenhoff, as Alcestis, « 
displays some fine statuesque attitudes, for which her figure is well 
adapted. Her delivery is good and effective, showing mach of her fa- 
ther’s teachings, and, on the whole, impressive. Barry Sullivan is not well 
calculated for Admetus, yet he makes a character of it. Mr, Stuart makes 
a capital Hercules, and plays it weil. A chorus of sixty accompany 
the performance, under the direction of Sir Henry Bishop, which add 
greatly to the effect, and the whole is a performance such as one may see 
once or twice with much interest. 

‘Louis XI.” has proved very successful at the Princess’s, and continues 
to draw good houses. The character of Louis is so peculiarly adapted to 
Mr. Kean that he makes of it a great part. When this play was produced 
at Drury Lane, some two years since, it was no go. Although put upon 
the stage in a most expensive manner, and exceedingly well cast, with 
E. L. Davenport as Louis, the public could not be induced to appreciate 
it, and after a few performances it was withdrawn. Now, at the Prin- 
cess’s,the same play, no better placed upon the stage,isa great card, 
which shows that there’s everything in a name. 

Mr. Phelps has been playing this week in the “Stranger,” the “Rivals,” 
and “Pericles.” The Sadler’s Wells may be said to be the only house in 
town where the legitimate is continually being performed, and Mr. Phelps 
has found from experience that it pays much better than new spectacles 
Or trashy translations. It can hardly be imagined that in a great city like 
this one must go three miles from the best part of the town 0 see & good 
Shaksperian. 

Mr. Wallack is making the Marylebone the legitimate for his part of 
the town, which is as far off the other way, bat yet both of these houses 
do a prosperous business the year round. Iam,&c., W.H. P. 








A FISH ON ITS TRAVELS. 

In connection with a fire that happened on Sanday afternoon last, in 
the carriage factory of Messrs. Osborne & Campion, Third-street, be- 
tween Pine and Chestnat-streets, we have learned from the most vera- 
cious authority of a circumstance that eclipses all the wonderful perfor- 
mances we ever could have believed. j 

, In the extinguishment of the fire a considerable quantity of water was 
ejected from the nozzles of the various hose, and not a little of the aque- 
ous element found its way into the adjoining office of a Mr. Denman, one 
of our city’s legal gentlemen. The water bad covered his room floor not 
quite up to the bed rails or chair seats, but to a considerable (a good word) 
depth. Mr. D., very much alarmed at the fire, rushed into his office after 
it was over, to see the damage that might have been done. He was, of 
course, taken quite aback at the spectacle of so much water lying so 
loosely around ; but what was his surprise, his utter astonishment, on be- 
holding further a live catfish, six inches long, finning it around over the 
floor, among his old boots, under his tables, and from one side to the other 
vainly endeavoring to find a mud hole to hide himself. 

Mr. Denman was absolutely nonplassed. How did the catfish get there? 
was the perplexing question. To this hour no very satisfactory account 
can be given of the appearance of the “inhabitant of the vasty deep” 
so strange a place, and the only solution of the mystery is, that this cat~ 
fish, six inches lovg, must have in the first place been sucked in at the 
water works from tae Mississippi, and trom thence forced throvg& the big 
water pipe to the reservoir—a distance of about two miles, and from 
there carried by the smaller ducts to the fire plag on Chestnut-street—a 
distance of about three miles—and then again drawn out by one hose 
and squirted through another intothe room of Mr. Deoman. This ac- 
count we mustadmit looks fabulous in the extreme, Dut we have no 
Other way to solve the riddle. But isn’t it strange thate@be fish, six inches 

long, should have lived through such moving accidents Op, base: ennaitn 








thing that can possibly draw the people, as neither the plays or the com- 


escapes. He wears the horns, and let him keep them, 















The Spirit of the Cimes. 





Feb. 17, 





DOTTINGS ON FOREIGN COASTS. 


Written for the N. Y. Spirit of the Times by an Offi srof the U. S. Na 
THE DEATH OF KAMEHAMEHA III.. ETC. 
Dear “‘Spirit”—A great event 2mong the little playthings of life oc- 


curred yesterday, at Honolulu. The raceof Kamehameha III. has ended, 

and he has paid up the ‘‘debt of nature,” by which I suppose is meant 

that when nature’s pay day comes, she gives us a receipt in full for pay- 
ment in kind of all damages she has sustained at our hands. 

The late King was nearly forty-two years old when he died. For 
twenty-one years he had been ridden hard and treated worse by the seve- 
ral government jockies, who, from season to season, had entered him in 
the usual trials, for which such blood is held up in reserve. It would 
not, then, be fair to say that the King ‘theld the reins of government;” 
indeed, the remark may equally apply to most modern sovereigns. Still, 
his soundness of judgment, mildness of character, his conciliatory and 
firm cenduct, won the love of his people and the respect of foreigners. 
He came into power when his people were feudal slaves, and he left 
them comparative freemen. So that within the period of his life have 
transpired those scenes of aboriginal heathenism, and of Christian refor- 
mation—the grand struggles between barbarism and civilization; which 
scenes and struggles will ever render his reign one of peculiar interest. And 
at last he has yielded, like his people, in their ‘“‘prime,”’ before the over- 
whelming and arbitrary,but kind commands of the era that to-day requires 
them no more. An era that is fast consigning them all, as a race, to the 
geological cabinet, upon whose shelves have been deposited the trilobites, 
the saurii, and the crania of extinct humanity. Even the generation to 
which Kamehameha III. belonged had passed away before him, for few 
now live who once made up the noble retinue of his father, the con- 
gueror of the Island-group, the great Kamehameha I. 

The early training of the departed King was conducted by good hands, 
even if they were inexperienced and severe. He happily combined in 
his acquirements some of the spirit of the rigid Puritanism of the re- 
gency of his foster-mother, Kaahumanu, and yet some of the ‘‘liberal- 
ism” of a later day—in which, by reason of the recent advance in the 
island commerce, the lees of civilization has become as essential to the 
propagandism of religion, asthe purer juice which first tickled its palate. 
Perhaps the King’s predilections leaned more in favor of “liberalism” 
since the position that the United States have assumed in the possession 
of, and republicanizing, California. Cetainly, those predilections in favor 
of the United States, and of the policy of annexing the islands to them, 
gave birth to the supposition, at present afloat in the States, that the ces- 
sion of the Islands was a popular move with him and with his people. 
It speaks well for the King, that he foresaw the fate of his nation, and if 
that fate could have been averted by annexing it to the United States, he 

would have been prompt to annex, if possible, years ago! The course, 
however, that he had marked out for the future will perhaps forever re- 
main a secret, now that he isdead. But his uniform sincerity was good 
ground upon which to build the hopes and projects of annexation. There 
is but one man now living who knew Kamehameha by heart ! 

The King’s style, his action, wascommanding and dignified. He was 
also decidedly ‘‘fast.” He lived fast, and died fast. He left no children, 
except those that he had adopted, according to the native custom. 

His nephew, Alexander Liholiho (an adopted child), is the conceded 
royal successor. He now assumes the regal authority in his twenty-first 
year. He bas yet to be tested, he has yet to be timed. If ‘*blood tells,” 
he should be as fast as his late uncle, to. whom he was related mater- 
nally ; thus possessing in his own blood some of the qualities of the great 
Kamehameha. Atthe same time he absorbs from Kekuanaoa, paternally 
(the present governor of Oahu), ambition, fire, and “high-toned” honor, 
which thus mingled with his maternal characteristics, certainly ought to 
qualify him for all that his backers claim in the coming contest for which 
he is just entered. The name claimed for him in this race of Kings (the 
nom-de-turf, is Kamehameha IV. There may be rare sport anon, so 
keep an eye on the result. 

The King’s death afforded me an opportunity to hear and to witness the 
custom of wailing for the dead. It is one of the few remnants of hea- 
thenism that are extant, and may be considered a harmless mode of ex- 
pressing sadness. It is needless for me to say that there are traits of na- 
tive character which no “regeneration,” either spiritual or physical, can 
eradicate. These pristine traits will follow pristine customs, espécially 
when the occasion calls out irrepressible emotions and exalted sentiments 
A fact is related of Kamehameha II. that runs thus :— 

While he was visiting England, in which country every luxury and at- 
tention were offered to him, he occasionally sighed for the awa, the taro- 
patch, and raw fish of his native isle. It was not unnatural, and it should 
not have excited the surprise and disgust of his civilized hosts, when he 
and his pretty Kamamalu escaped from the choice viands of their aris- 
tocratic tables to enjoy in secret an uncooked trout! 

An essential feature of the wailing, in the present instance, was the 
hula-hula, a native dance.that was the subject of the earliest tabw on the 
part of the missionaries. The mournful chaunting and savage posturing 
(it is not dancing), make up a true epic, in which the virtues of the dead 
are commemorated and extolled. There are many faces to-day that gives 
expression to the emotions of pride and joy at the same moment that the 
hot tear burns the cheek. Still, the epic hula-hula is the subject of tabu, 
but in the greatness of some occasions, some crimes that are made crimes 
_ , only by arbitrary human enactment (poor, at best), become the innocent 
expressions of the purest emotions of the soul. It is not strange, there- 
fore, thatthe violation of mere human edicts should sometimes touch our 
tender merey, and receive the blessing of impunity ! 

The loss of the King is certainly a national “bereavement.” Who can 
supply the place of the lost Kamehameha ? 

Tell our friends that we are ‘“‘all well.” Ever, etc., 

U. 8. Ship “St. Mamy’s,’? Honolulu, Dec. 16th, 1854. 


HUNTING IN OREGON. 
Port Orrorp, 0. T., Jan. 9, 1855. 

Dear “Spirit”—If lave not written to you for so long a time, it has 
not been because I did not think of so doing ; on the contrary, I have 
often thought of it, but have been Micawberizing or Micawberating 
(which would you call it’) but nothing will tarn up. I give you my note 
of hand at last, renewable at any time, and particularly when anything 
should turn up. e 

I have been on one or two elk hunts, that were in themselves very in- 
teresting hunts; not that we killed anything, for | was never known to do 
so tame a thing, and I generally have sufficient address to prevent any of 
my fellow-hunters from committing the like. I have no apprehensions 
from the game jaws, nor need the game laws have any apprehensions from 
me, We generally talked of killing something, but that was only to give 
our expedition the character of a hunt. 

The most delizhtful excursion was with the Judge, the Doctor, his son 
Charley, and Kossuth ; Kossuth, you know, isa Hangarian. When we 
set out, the Doctor said he knew where we were going, and when we got 
upon Strong Point he boldly turned to the left, and one would have sup- 
posed that he really did know where we were going, notwithstanding that 
the trail we were following was quite invisible, and \ed us directly into the 
forest-covered hills, leaving the sea behind us. This was scene first, and 
‘was enacted about one o'clock, P. M. Scene second transpired about 
four P. M., at precisely the same spot, with the same characters, some- 
what altered in appearance, it is true, but evidently the same. They 
Were coming out of the woods, instead of going in, this time. I was 
leading John, the dhe-eyed pack-mule, and we two led the party. John 
and I had evidently turned back, because John and I, with my two eyes, 


and his one, could not see how we were to get through, particularly John, 
s 


TEN-GRAINS. 








; : | 
who had on his back about a dozen loaves of bread, a ham, and camp 


Judge, his appearance somewhat altered, the perspiration had considera- 
bly disturbed the rigidity of his immaculate collar, a circumstance that 
probably had not occurred for years before, whilst the precision of his 
other clothing had also been infringed upon; his struggles had evidently 
been severe in the ‘‘recent brush,” and as he set his gun down against a 
tree, he looked as though if he were “monarch of all he surveyed,” he 
would have given it all that moment for a drink of water. Kossuth and 
Charley came.next; they were evidently supernumeraries in the scene, 
for they stood in the background, and were evidently laughing at their 
own performance. There was much dilapidation in their personal ap- 
pearance; branches had evidently come in contact with a tender limb of 
the law, and the hero of a revolution had been himself revolutionized. 
The Doctor came last—that was because he went in first. He looked se- 
rious, and had evidently come to the conclusion that he did not know 
where he wanted to go. A consultation resulted in the conclusion that it 
would require more game than we possessed to reach where game could be 
found that night. So scene third found us about ten miles from Port Or- 
ford, encamped for the night; and as our eyes closed in sleep, so did the 
first act of the comedy we were playing. j 

The next act carries us through several scenes, in which Charley goes 
hunting for the animals the next morning, and sees some deer, which he 
would have shot if he had had hisgun with him, fortunately for the deer; 
and we pack up and move off toward: Bald Mountain. About eleven 
o'clock we reach our camp, and Kossuth, with his accustomed disinterest- 
edness, volunteers.to remain in camp to protect the aforementioned loaves 
of bread and ham;; the rest of us all startoutin different directions. As 
usual, when hunting, I lost sight of the game I was after, and which this 
time, by the way, I had not seen yet, and climbed the neighboring hills to 
the summit of Bald Mountain to get a view of Port Orford. I saw it fif- 
teen miles distant; but, having seen it, my next thought was to get back 
to camp, for night was coming on, and I was at least five miles off. Of 
course, I had little leisure to hunt, and night overtook me a‘mile from 
the camp. The closing scene of that day’s hunt is a tall, dark forest, a 
thick undergrowth, and I in the midst of it making my way back to 
camp according to general principles of locality, when I suddenly disap- 
pear from the stage, not through a trap door, but an elk trap,” about eight 
feetdeep. When I get to the’ bottom my feet are up, and my head down. 
Two friendly poles enable me to get upon the stage again, with the loss of 
my ammunition, which Ido not discover untill am out, but having 
been deprived of all interest in such deep matters, do not feel like making 
a useless search on so dark a night. Iam barely able to comprehend the 
large horn growing out of my head, with my sprained hand ; I feel it, 
and it seems much larger than it really is, perhaps. I finally reach 
camp, where Iam laughed at, though why they laugh at me! cannot 
conceive, for none of them have killed anything except the Judge, who 
shota grouse, half of which he has kindly saved for me. The Doctor 
saw a bear, why didn’t he shootit? It was not close enough, I suppose, 
or perhaps he could not get close enough, some people find it very diffi- 
cult; I don’t think I could get close enough toa tiger. No one else has 
seen anything, and as we are tired enough to sleep, the curtain drops. 

It rises’) again the next morning very early, and the first scene opens 
with several hunters going out to kill a deer or an elk before breakfast. 
Scene second finds them all back again, discussing, in addition to their 
cold ham and coffee, the propriety of returning home, and it ends in pack- 
ing up. The last scene of that day is the finale of the drama, and ex- 
ceedingly well played. We again reach Stony Point, and are wending 
our way round it on the rocky beach, instead of over it. The Doctor is 
leading off, next comes the Judge, No. 1 is No. 3 this time, and Kossuth, 
with the one-eyed pack-mule in advance of him, is bringing up the 
rear. John’s load, although relieved of most of his bread, has rather 
gained than lost in weight, for a thought of our friends induced us to pur- 
chase a ham of venison of some half-breeds, who had fewer scruples or 
more skill than we. Our friends were evidently contemplating a rich 
meal from our chase, and we did not wish to disappoint them altogether. 
Charley had deserted us, for though he had killed no more than we, he 
thought it would be disreputable to be seen returning with such a party, 
and left us for Rogue river. 

In the above order we were nearing the Point, when a fine buck witha 
noble pair of horns (seen by the Doctor, but no one else), eomes quietly 
down the ravine, a few yards ahead of us, and walks into the surf fora 
bath. In the meantime the Doctor has dismounted and re-caps his rifle, 
an operation that attracts the curiosity of the Judge, who is thereby led 
to the discovery of the deer, and with an addition of a little haste to his 
accustomed deliberation, he also dismounts to reprime his rifle. ‘‘Gods! 
look at that deer,” says he. I don’t suppose that the presence of the deer 
inspired him witha divine reverence for me, but the remark is evidently 
intended for me, so I look and dismount in great hurry also. The Doctor 
fires, and as the deer comes to the conclusion he had better get out of this, 
he turns for shore, and it is presumed that the Doctor has missed. I am 
afraid some one will kill him before me, and as my gun needs no priming, 
I run forward and fire away, and miss also, of course. The Judge finds 
that bis gun will not go off, notwithstanding that he has recapped it.’ In 
the meantime the Doctor forgets that he has a five-shooter in his belt, and 
makes an effort to catch the deer by the horns, and does not remember 
his pistol until the buck is fifty feet up the bank, which is very steep, in 
consideration of which the animal stops and looks back to see the Doctor 
fire athimm. As the Doctor does not bring the deer down with his five- 
shooter, I try my Navy size,and fire five times, but the very shot that 
probably would have killed him did not go off. The Judge having re- 
capped his rifle three times in vain, thinks of his revolver, and fires three 
rounds before he gets beyond shooting distance. The part that Kossuth 
plays in this spirited scene is that of an excited spectator. The one-eyed 
pack-mule is just in advance of him, the path narrow and rocky, and he 
cannot pass. Moreover I had persuaded him to discharge his rifle ata 
pelican in the: water, without ary prospect of hitting it, and had not 
thought it necessary to reload so near home. Seeing the deer pause to 
be fired at, he hastens to reload with a precipitancy that pays no regard 
to what he is about, and before the deer is three hundred yards distant he 
fires, and by the time the deer goes two hundred yards more he fires 
again, making the seventeenth shot that has saluted this humble inhabi- 
tant of the forest, for which attention he does not bear us the slightest 
mark of esteem. . ° 

I have a great curiosity to see where he goes to, and follow over the 
Point to ascertain, a distance of two miles up a very steep hill and down 
again. Inthe meantime Kossuth, with his accustomed kindness, takes 
charge of my mule for me, a task that he finds somewhat embarrassing, 
as the mule will neither lead nor drive. After all his persuasioa he finally 
dismounts and leaves his own mule standing, in charge of his gun, which 
he leans up against his foreshoulder, a responsibility that the mule shrinks 
from, and the gun, left to its own resources, ‘‘falls as though it had been 
shot.” At this junctare I reappear, and save Kossuth a violent passion, 
and the mule a severe beating. I came to the conclusion that any length- 
ened pursuit of such a deer would only be a wild-goose chase. It is un- 
necessary to relate how our friends received us, particularly when all the 
particulars were detailed to them. 

Kossuth and I, not satisfied with the result of this expedition, went out 
again a few days after,on which occasion we got belated returning to 
camp, and became entangled in an undergrowth that was more impene- 





* Elk traps, in this neighborh are pit-fallsdug by the Indians for catching elk 
and are usually eight ten feet deep. They are very plenty in the forests, bat are 
no lopger used now. 





trable than the darkness—a very alarming 


position to one with my expe- 
utensils, enveloped in the entire bed for the whole party was, rience in elk traps, w 2VO i only by F down a 2 
therefore, rather difficult for him to get through an undergrowth through n many sv water: where it ex led r 
| which nothing but a coyote or raccoon had ever passed. Next came the | Kossuth mou i So that we might preserve at least on 


pair of dry feet inthe party. The 
dissatisfied with the expedition an 

tion that one of us should go for the mules, and the other remain to hunt, 
he chose the former with his usual disinterestedness. He would always 
sacrifice himself, though I had my suspicions, in this instance, that salva- 
tion was the motive, and that he had misgivings of not being able to re- 
turn to camp, and he chose to hunt mules, who follow the track, to elk 
who do not. I was fortunate enough to kill a grouse ; by dint of a good 
support, and firing twice, I succeeded in taking its head off. Afterwards 
I saw an enormous elk, but it must have been an optical delusion, 
for I firec right at its head, within the distance of a hundred yards, 
and never touched it, though it was considerably moved, evidently. 
When I got back to camp, Kossuth had returned with the mules. When 
I told the story about the elk, and produced my grouse, he found it very 
difficult to comprehend how I could shoot off the head of a grouse, and 
then miss an elk, and I confess it is somewhat difficult to comprehend. 
He insisted that I must have lassoed it. We returned with our own views 
of elk hunting somewhat altered, since which time we have hunted elk no 
more. 

We eat a great geal of elk, but we obtain it as we did the ‘ham of veni- 
son. We fish sometimes in the bay, and catch plenty of rock fish. The 
salmon fishery is quite successful at Rogue river. They catch them with 
a seine, in great quantities. They have caught four hundred at a single 


next morning our mules had become 


| : 
1 returned to town. Un my proposi- 


drag, varying from fifteen to seventy-five pounds in weight, each. 1 be- 
lieve I will close with this fish story. I hope it. will lose no interest by be- 
ing true. Hans. 





DEDICATION TO A COMMONPLACE BOOK. 

Mr. Editor.—In looking over some old papers, I found the following 
dedication to a book of commonplace. Thinking that it might be of 
more use to you than me, I place it at your disposal. 

Here is a book devoted to the whims 

Of every fish that in Life’s water swims ; 

The poet here may let his fancy loose, 

And in soft. iumbers prove he’s not a goose. 
Here may the artist try his gifted power, 

And mayhap while away a pleasant hour ; 
The Sportsman, too, shall ever find a place, 
His merry thoughts and stirring scenes to trace. 


And oh! thatI should be so long to sing, 

How prized will be verse, prose—aye anything 
From you fair ones, who make a heaven of earth, 
And smiling turn our sadness into mirth. 

Art, prose, philosophy, whate’er 

The fancy prompts, may be recorded here. 
Whate’er the author’s name will not disgrace, 

Is suited to this Book of Commop-Place. 


All, all are welcome, and ’tis all the same 

If you for lack of wit but leave your name. 

Then turn kind reader, turn you from this scrawi, 
And join this literary fancy ball ; 

Whatever characters you'd represent, 


With it the managers will be content. Berro. 





SKATING—PHILADELPHIA AGAINST BOSTON. 

At five o’clock on Saturday afternoon, about one thousand skaters were 
assembled upon the ice of Jamaica Pond, enjoying the pleasures of health- 
ful exercise in the pure bracing air of winter. Many ladies were present, 
although doubtless the cold westerly wind prevented a large number from 
joining in the exciting sport. There was a great number of excellent ska- 
ters upon the ice, and the merry laugh and wild halloo of the revellers did 
not die away until’a late hour in the night. But when the stroke of 
twelve announced the close of the week and the commencement of the 
Sabbath day, the bright moon looked down upon a scene of peaee and 
stillness—so different.from the noise and bustle and gaiety of a few hours 
before. 

There are almost always one or more “‘lions” among the skaters on Ja- 
maica Pond—one or more gentlemen who skate more gracefully aud per- 
form more wohder{ul feats upon their iron runners than any others. The 
“lion” upon Saturday afternoon was a Philadelphia gentleman whose re- 
markable performances excited the admiration of all beholders, 

He was continually surrounded by a group of hundreds of skaters, who, * 
forming a ring, would induce him to exhibit within their circle. He was 
generally regarded as the most skillful skater seen in this vicinity for 
years, and we think he must be a limb of the legal profession ; for we have 
serious doubts if any person but a ‘*Philadelphia lawyer’ could ever be- 
come familiar with so many ‘‘quirks and quiddities.”’ 

One amusing scene is said to have occurred during one of his perform- 
ances. As he was going through some of his most intricate evolutions, a 
gentleman skater in the surrounding crowd, thinking he could surpass the 
Philadelphian in one thing at least, pushed boldly into the charmed ring, 
amid’cries of ‘‘clear the circle,” ‘‘put him out,” and standing upon one 
foot, proceeded to skate or rather to wriggle, round and round the ring, 
without touching his other foot to the ground.- The Philadelphia gentle- 
man was fairly non-plussed, and acknowledged that there was one thing 
at least which he could not do. 

The skating on Saturday afternoon was not so good as it has been, the 
ice being dotted with patches of snow. Probably the snow of last night 
and this morning will oblige skaters to discontinue their favorite amuse- 
ment for a few days. 

P S. Since writing the above, we find a communication in the ‘*Trans- 
cript,” stating that ‘‘some of the gentlemen resident in Jamaica Plain have 
taken pains to have the pond freed from snow, so that the lovers of ska- 
ting can still find some rare sport there. The town authorities, it is said, 
will cause some protection to be placed around the holes made by cutting 
ice, so as to indicate those spots to skatérs.” ton Journal, Feb. 5. _ 


THE SPORTING BARONET. 

A member of the Irish Police force, a native ef a neighboring county, 
who left some “time back to form one of a party who are accompanying 
Sir St. G. Gore on a hunting excursion ¢0 the Rocky Mountains, has writ- 
ten home from “Fort Laramy,” describing the excursion. He says :— ~ 
“This Fort, which belongs to the American Government, contains two of 
three companies of soldiers, kept for the protection of emigrants going to 
California. We left St. Louis on the 13th of May, and arrived here on 
the Ist instant. It is oxen we have to our wagons, six or eight to every 
wagon. The mules were not able to hau! them, the roads are so bad. 
In fact there is no road, but just the same as if you started from Bally- 
phillip to Dublin the shortest way possible. It would be impossible for 
me to try to describe to you the different tribes of Indians and their ha- 
bits, that we meet. Each nation differs in language and habit from the 
other, and I may say we are only in the beginning of them now, and no 
tribe is at peace with the other. The whole of them are afraid of us. 
There are thirty-five men in our train, all armed to the teeth. The oxen 
travel very slowly, from twelve to twenty milesaday. We have plenty 
buffalo and antelope. In fact, we have more flesh meat than we can eat. 
We are not within thirty miles of the real hanting mountains yet. Sir 
St. George’s jptention is to kill grizzly bear, deer, elk, beaver, and all those 
animals which are hard and dangerous to be killed. We have with us 
French, German, American, Spanish, Scotch, English, and Indians. 
There was no sickness amongst us sincé we started. I am quite a differ- 
ent man to what 1 was when I left y@u—I am both strong and healthy. 
If I was wet for a week I would notget cold. The only thing that annoys 
me most is the mosquitoes. If there was nothing more to make me go 
home I could not think of living all my life among them, although they 
are not altogether as large here as they are about St. Louis; nor is it near 
so hot, although we roast our buffalo meat with the sun. You would not 
know me now if you saw me, for I did not shave since we started. We 











scarcely can know when Sunday is, for we travel every day. I saw no 
chapel but one since I left St. Louis—that was in the Potowattomy 
nation. There is a Catholic mission there. I request you all to pray for 
the grace of holy perseverance for me. I am much in need of your pray- 
ers. I hope to see my father once more, for I think he was healthy eaough 
to live for a few years. This fort is 700 miles from St. Louis. Think of 
travelling so long with oxen through mountains and valleys. Til have 
queer tales to tell when I return. Maneter News. 





and yet there are 


One of the greatest laxuries of life is to pay-a bill ; 
ne of the greatest luxuries of li pay ; rye 


some people we know of who never indulge in the thing at all. 
turn square round and enjoy the juxury. 
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ISOLA BELLA AND SCHROON LAKE 


Written for the New York ‘“‘Spirit of 





n a granite iff that pro- 


Dear ‘‘Spirit”—The day was just breaking 3 
/ to the Eastern border ol Lake Schroon. Vur camp fire had gone 
ac led uA bh a U Aah | : ‘ ‘ 4 c 
. , - t coye h the white pine 
sat. save the faintest line of blue smoxe that coyed with the wh pine 


trees above, and George lay dreaming under his little palace of hemlock 


t hs by its side. 
ankle and slowly creeping away to where the golden eyes of the day 
had tinged the bald cheeks of Eagle Cliff. Away to the southward a 
mountain reared its ragged outline from the horizon, though dim in the 
early dawn. Faintly from the thin air the muffled wings of wild fowl 
passing over to their feeding grounds beat mysterious music, yet so softly 
that when the eddy in the dark water broke to the leap of the trout, it 
startled the ear in its stillness. The great century pines hung moodily 
over the water—that still, deep water, that seemed only the reflux of all 
running streams, while a hundred or two yards from the shore, floating 
on the sea of glass, and crowned with the luxuriant vegetation, lay a sin- 
gle oval island, like an opal on the fair breast of the maiden waters. It 
was a glorious view in the great wilderness, where, 
Unheeded spreads the blossomed bud 
Its milky besom to the bee, 
Unheeded falls along the flood 
The desolate and aged tree. 

A moment! stood gazing atthe fair panorama below me, and then 
catled up George from his dreams. He came out yawning and rubbing 
his eyes, growling upon the discomforts of sleeping out overnights, and 
the folly of being caught up there in the woods. No matter; a wash in 
che lake, and a thought at our empty larder, and we were soon seated in 
our canoe drifting slowly up the lake, and consulting how we should get 
our breakfast. 

Now George was a lazy man, and therefore said ‘‘fish,” not because 
he liked fish any better, or as well as solid food, but because he could sit 
im his boat and pull the fish in to him, while, to get game, he had to get 
autof his boat and go after it. I,on the contrary, being a constitutional 
Nimrod, said “‘ducks,” and, as if to favor my better judgment, a beauti- 
fal flock of black ducks came sweeping down the lake. They turned to- 
wards the island, aad after a reconnoitering swoop, settled down tothe 
water, and bracing out their wings, just turned past the upper end of the 
island. This decided the question. It was soon arranged that I was to 
be fanded, and to go across the Island with my gun, while George was to 
slowly coast along it, keeping well out, and between the two we were to 
secure at once the game and our breakfast. 4 

[ was soon ashore and climbing the easterly slope of the land through 
a broken cover of noble hemlock and pine, varied with beech and white 
birch. Nothing could be prettier than this mingled foliage, now dark, 
now light, with the graceful trunks of the birch glancing through, like 
fairy wands, while the open expanse of water was all a-glow with the 
rising sun. 

f reached the crown of the island by the side of a large boulder of gra- 
nite, and was about springing down the declivity on the other side, when 
to! what seemed a visual delusion broke upon me. A cottage home, of 
graceful architecture, stood in a well-kept lawn. Over its bay windows 
and grained portico climbed blossoming vines. The doors stood open, 
and books and tables could be'seen within, and a Spanish guitar was ly- 
img on the piazza-seat. Two large greyhounds were stretched in the 
cheequered sunshine that came through the trees, and a deer, decked 
with a gay ribbon on its neck, was pulling the blossoms from a Michigan 
uese that ran over a rustic arbor at my very feet. Down the avenue cut 
through the forest I could see the water, anda boat riding at anchor, 
while a geentleman in high hunting boots and cap was directing a negro 
servant, and with him walking slowly towards the house. 

[ deliberately sat down on a stone and rubbed my coat sleeve across my 
eyes to see if I wasawake. I opened them again; there was the house, 
and deer, and the soldierly-looking proprietor. I pulled off my cap and 
said ‘‘God bless me !” 

Had a prophet or a gypsy told me, an hour before, of all that I saw at 
that momont, I would have said, ‘‘Mr. Prophet,” or ‘*Mrs. Gypsy, you 
ace a liar;” but I couldr’t say that to my own eyes, so getting off the 
rock, and tossing my gun in the hollow of my arm, I strode down the hill 
across the lawn, and up to what appeared to be the possessor of these 
wocidly chattels. 

““A pleasant morning to you,” said I, as I touched my hat in crossing 
the green. 

The gentleman turned towards me, with surprise marked on his face. 
“The same to you, Sir, and a backwoodman’s welcome.” 

“I am a stranger, hunting, and have crossed the island, not knowing it 
was inhabited,” said I, at the same time giving him my name. 

“And I am Andrew F. Ireland, of Isola Bella Island, and this is my do- 
main. Will you breakfast with me ?” returned the gentleman, in a hearty 
gone. 

“Thank you, but Iam keeping house, since yesterday, on the eastern 
shore ;” and just then the loud report of George’s gun sounded from the 
water, and died in lessening echoes down the lake, ‘and there is my 
Sutler getting our breakfast.” 

“Weil, we’llcatch the butler too, and you may try if my breakfast is 
not better than any you can cook in camp,” and so down the long avenue 
we walked, under the natural alcove of tapering pines and shelving 
beeches, to where a little bay put in from the lake, and there was George 
just securing a wounded duck, and nearly upsetting his light bark in the 
mattem pt. ; 

it needed but a few minutes, and our boat was hauled up on the beach, 
aad Colonel Ireland, George, and myself, were seated in the little dining- 
ceom, and around a table with a dejewner a la fowrchette thereon spread, 
that could not be equalled from Saratoga to Cheeney’s cabin on the Ra- 
‘quette. Forgotten was the long walk from Ticonderoga to Spectacle 
Lake, or that dismal scramble through the tamarack swamp. We only 
sceated those wonderful fried trout, and the trumpet creepers and clema- 
tis that came in the window ; we only saw the long bottles of Rhine 
wine, and the smiling face of our host. 

The contrast from the pine woods, the birch-bark platters, the table op 
she ground, the simple food not more than half-cooked, and generally 
@éeatifully mixed with ashes, anc the ceaseless “smudge” fire, to that 
‘clean table, with its royal fish and venison steaks, and its delicately fla- 
wered wines, away from Mayence and Bordeaux, was a reverse of scene 
ead fertane sufficient to make us remember that moment as a turning 
point in our destiny, and, like Captain Cuttle, “‘when found, we made a 
note on’t.” ~ 

After the meal was ended, Jim, the negro waiter, carried pipes and 
tobacco to “The Look Out,” a high promontory on the far end of the isl- 
aad, where the undergrowth had been cleared, and we could see far up 
sad down the lake. There we passed most of the morning, we talking 
af the news of the cities and towns, and our host the beauties of the 
ceantry, and “of old fights fought long ago.” Heshowed us, on the sandy 
shore, the deep marks of deers’ feet, left no later than the past night, 
where they had swum over from the main, and the saucer-shaped heron’s 
west, that nome disturbed, in the birch tree; and there a path covered 
witt white beach pebbles, winding along the brow of the cliff, and here 
= vista, cut in the woods, that met at its further end’ the fanciful-shaped 
&ennei for the hounds ; while here a rock, and there a vine, gave variety 
“@ * scene that brought that sweet little isleof the ocean, to find which 
Moore wove longings in verse. 

Sctroon Lake is one of those clear sheets of water, so many of which 

#re marked on our maps as lying in the North of the State of New York> 
aad so many more of which actually exist, reflecting on their placid bo- 


Faint little eddies of mist were dotting the surface of 


-lurking in your mind ?” 





soms only the solitude of the wilderness and the passing wild fowl. Now, 


| however, the little village of Schroon gives a living tone to the otherwise 
deserted picture, ai i its cab ns a L solitary Ssteepie iic dir actiy opposite 
the spot whe we were reclining, and on the western shore of the lake 
The eastern shore is still a perfect wilderness of about ten miles to Lake 
Pharaoh, and twenty more to Lake George. To get out to the world, a 
| long ride to Caldwell, and another to Saratoga, is the only route 
We lingered in this pleasam: neighborhood several days, now trolling 


for pickerel, now hunting deer on the hills, and every evening George and 
I, and one who is gone, made four, with the Colonel, around a table, a 
merrier than which did not exist from here to Michilamackinac. 

At last we parted, I and our host, Ebony Jim and the hounds, the tipsy 
canoe, and the cottage in the woods, and as we glided away from that 
frontier home, and saw it hull down in the waters of Schroon, covered in 
parting, as it had been in meeting, with a halo of glory from the rising 
sun, I threw a kiss and a smile to Isola Bella, the Beautiful Island, and, 
according to Captain Cuttle, this is ‘the note I made on’t.” 


“GROWLER” FRIZ UP! 

[“‘Growler,” with a pendulous proboscis, has just shiveringly placed 
the following on our desk] :— 

A Bit of Meteorological Esop.—lt was ‘‘some” cold this morning ; in 
fact, without (unhappily) encroaching on a more genial season, we ‘‘say 
it boldly and without hesitation,” that it wassomer. While seriously cal- 
culating the chances of being converted into a stalactite, if we turned 
out of bed, we overheard the following dialogue between the Clerk of the 
Weather and our Thermometer :— 

T. (savagely) —‘*Well ! how much lower do you intend to go ?” 

C. (with a malicious grin)—I really can’t tell. Haint made up my 
mind yet.” 

T. (desperately) —**Oh! hain’t you? If you can’t tell, how do you 
expect me to? Iwon’t; can’t. l’ve made up my mind to that. So, 
now, go ahead.” 

C. (very coolly)—*I will.” 

And, by Jove! reader, he’s keeping his word. When we did get up, it 
took us twenty-two minutes to thaw out our ink to enabie us to record 
the above; ‘‘vich cirkimstince” will afford folks some idea of the state 
of the temperature in New York this morning ; a morning upon which, 
if told to **go to »’a man would, so far from regarding it as an insult, 
sighingly acknowiedge his inability to do so; a morning which (with us) 
has shaken the deep-rooted orthodoxy of years; we recant. Yes, the 
Russians are perfectly right: Pandemonium is made up of an Eternity of 
mornings like unto this. For heaven’s sake, Dick, do stir that fire. 

New York, Feb, 7, 1855. 


USEFULNESS OF A FARMER’S LIBRARY. 


Written for the N. Y. ‘‘Spirit of the Times.”’ 




















The intelligence of a people may be easily ascertained by finding out 
how their leisure time is spent. The devoted attachment to the Newspa- 
per isclearly an Americanism, and hence the general intelligence which 
predominates throughout the United States. This universal knowledge 
is not, however, of the deepest kind, but is rather of an ephemeral cha- 
racter, partaking of the light nutriment with which the mind has been 
ted. 

The native of Britain is accustomed to the more ponderous works of his 
countrymen, and hence his mind, if stored at all, is solid and not super- 
ficial. The very papers partake of the same powerful writing as their 
books, and although they are few in-comparison to ours, and read only by 
certain classes, yet they carry such weight with them, that the matter is 
rarely forgotten. : 

The Italian will discourse on music with an ecstacy incomprehensible 
to an Anglo-Saxon, yet he is only carrying out his education with an unc- 
tion that the most learned Bibliest would do, if he could only engage the 
attention of the mercurial disciple of Apollo. 

The Frenchman will electrify you with his frivolous light head, light 
heart, and light heels; and if, indeed, he does feel his educational powers 
at stake, and that something of unusual importance is demanded of him, 
he will declaim for hours on painting, science, and the glory of his coun- 
try’s arms. Ina word, then, every nation has some distinctive greatness 
engrafted in its system, which is the result of its perpetual education. 

Individuals are like nations, and their habits, morals, and manners, are 
moulded after the manner their first impressions are given, and thus we 
learn how very important it is for heads of families, who are desirous for 
the prosperity and happiness of their children, that they start right at the 
beginning. 

During the past summer I became acquaiated with a gentleman and 
his two sons, whilst going up the North River in one of the night boats. 
The old gentleman informed me that he owned a very handsome farm in 
Duchess County, and having secured his crops, was taking his sons to 
visit a relative in one of the western counties of the State, 

In the course of conversation I was a good deal surprised at the general 
information of both father and sons, and I ventured to remark that the 
young mer. must have received a pretty liberal education. The old gen- 
tleman smiled as he informed me that they had, to be sure, always attended 
the District Schoo] during winter, until they were well grown young men, 
and that the teachers latterly had been somewhat puzzled to learn them 
more than they already knew. “But,” said he, “if you will favor me 
with a visit, I will show you how they have gathered—in fact, I may say 
all my family—the information they now possess, and also how every 
farmer’s family may revel in the luxury of knowledge. 

This invitation I very readily accepted, and having received his ad- 
dress, and fixed a day some two weeks ahead, as they would be at home 
then, we retired to our state-rooms for the night. 

‘True to the engagement, at the appointed day and hour, I found myself 
at the depot nearest his farm, and no less punctual was my new friend 
with a smart wagon to convey me to his house. Duchess can boast of as 
many good farms as any county in the State, and after a few miles riding 
I was put down on one of them. I have rarely seen a farm more com- 
pact or comfortable, and the houses of every description were pictures of 
convenienee and cleanliness. 

After an introduction and cordial reception by this intelligent family, a 
hearty dinner was discussed, from a table loaded with all the delicacies a 
good farmer’s wife knows how to prepare, and as a natural thing to such 
an appetite-appeaser, a lively conversation sprung up, and before dinner 
was over, we all seemed to be as weil acquainted as if of twenty years 
standing, instead of as many minutes. 

After dinner the old gentleman put one of his arms in mine, and look- 
ing me very knowingly in the eye, says, ‘“‘You city gentlemen, when at 
leisure after dinner, I believe, generally retire either to your private or 
some public library. Will you do me the favor to walk down toours, and 
I will show you something that will unravel a mystery which I know is 
**With all my heart!’ I replied, and we soon 
found ourselves leisurely walking on a well-worn foot path, which seemed 
to lead to some portion of the farm. After going about a quarter of a 
mile we came to a white picket fence, and en opening a gate, were in an 
enclosure made by this said fence. There appeared to be about two acres 
of land in this enclosure, and it seemingly contained nothing but pota- 
toes, and yet nota potato was there. “This,” said my conductor, ‘*we 
call our library, but it so happens all our books, maps, é&c., are out; in 
fact, we this year raised a very large crop of ‘Carter’ potatoes ; they 
brought us a large price in New York, and in order “to let the potatoes 
grow We had to have all the room we could spare; but all in good time 
we will explain.” . 





My friend, seeing my bewilderment, laughed heartily. “Come,” said 


he, “twe will now go back to the house; you have seen our library here ; 
we will next see the results of it.” 


Arrived at the house again, | was ushered into a large side room, and 
here indeed was the key to all the mystery heretofore unexplained. The 
walls were literally papered with book cases, filled with rare and valuable 
books, whilst tables groaned with magazines, periodicals, and papers 
‘‘Now,” said my friend, Lursting into a hearty laugh, “do you see any- 


thing between the library where the potatoes grew and this room.” ‘I 

must confess,” said I, looking no doubt very innocent, *‘that I cannot per- 

ceive what growing Carter potatoes has to do with this very magnificent 

display of books,” &c, “Ah,” said he, “every thing; no potatoes this 

year; tomatoes, onions, &c., last year ; something else the year before, 
and so on, there would have been no books, therefore we call the patch 
which I showed you, the library, and a never failing one it has proved to 
be since the first year we set that little spot of ground aside for the par- 
ticular purpose it has ever since been most faithfully applied. And now, 
having thus far aroused your curiosity, I will give you the cause—the ef- 
fect is already before you. When I was a young man, scientific farming 
was unknown ; the same tracks our forefathers had followed, were sup- 
posed to be good enough for their descendants. Improved horses, cattle, 
sheep, pigs, or poultry, were unheard of; the consequence naturally 
enough was the same inevery yard; runts of every species consumed the 
crops, and gave nogadequate return. During one of our annual visits to 
New York, to dispose of our hogs, sheep, butter, and other farm produce, 
just before the close of the sloops running, and to lay in such winter stores 
we needed, I quite accidentally strayed one evening into a book auction 
establishment. Not knowing whether the auctioneer was selling perfect 

books or not, or whether they were selling cheap or dear, I amused myself 
in looking on, never so much as looking up at him, for fear he should 
think I was bidding. At length it was getting late, and the peeple began 
to leave, myself among the rest; just as I got to the door [ heard him cry 
out, ‘Here is a bushel basket full of books of all kinds—who will give me 
one dollar for the lot?’ ‘I will,’ said I, and went to the desk, paid my 
money, and received my purchase. 

**We reached home in due time, and the first evening found me un- 
folding my treasure ; it is true, they were a mixed lot. Chemistry and 
Roderick Random, Waverley and Sallust, Baxter’s Call and the Age of 
Reason ; however, thers was variety enough to keep the family in read- 
ing all winter. The next summer I got married, and father having pur- 
chased a farm for me, which had been pretty well ran down, I was deter- 
mined to see if there was anything in book farming, as Mr. Buel and oth- 
ers were then publishing accounts of their ways of doing things, and de- 
nouncing heavy ploughs, small seeds, and other old fashioned doctrines. 

**My farm required all my attention, and every dollar was needed to 
put the place in order; in fact, it was the hardest work for me to spare 
enough to take our nearest village weekly paper. In the paper every 
week there was just about suflicient farming information to make one 
anxious for more—extracts from this book and that pamphlet, this lecture 
and that magazine, that made me almost desperate, because I could not 
get the works, and thus study for myself what was new or instructive. 

**One evening, whilst brooding over this state of things, an idea seemed 
to strike me, which appeared not only feasible, but easy to carry out. I 
immediately stated what it was to my wife, and she at once entered into 
my plan; it was this: We would set aside a small patch, which should 
be cultivated at leisure hours, half or quarter wet days, dinner times, or 
any other period that could be snatched, though not to interfere with the 
regular working of the farm. The very next day a piece of land was 
staked out and planted with cabbages, they being, as we thought, the 
least trouble, and we could not then spare much time. 

‘Our crop was gathered in the Fall and sent to market, and the return 
was over twenty dollars in cash. With this.money I subscribed for a 
farmer’s periodical, bought some books on farming, and disposed of the 
money in such a way as brought me in, in information, what eventually’ 
proved the making of my worn out farm into one of the best in the county, 
which you have already acknowledged this to be. 





**Having made such a good beginning, I kept it up year after year, add- 
ing continually books, papers, &c. Asa family was coming around us, 
we made it a point to lead our children as soon as they could pull a weed, 
to the library, and there give them the first lesson of manual industry, as 
from the proceeds their mental culture was to depend. As our children 
increased and grew larger, so did our patch extend, and our shelves be- 
came loaded, until you see the one with a picket fence around it, and the 
other this well filled room of the ckoicest works of England and Ame- 
rica.” 

The wonder ceased why the sons, and, in fact, all this family, possessed 
so much more intelligence than their neighbors; they had been trained 
by far-seeing, judicious parents, in the very best school ever selected by 
man. Taught from infancy to labor, and then shown how that labor was 
most abundantly rewarded in furnishing them with unalloyed pleasures, 
they naturally delighted in their calling, and applying all the information 
their books gave them, they far surpassed all their neighbors, in the quan- 
tity and quality of their crops, whilst their stock of all kinds was far su- 
perior to any others. 

Is it any wonder this farmer is not only rich in all the blessings of this 
life, but that he is particularly blessed in the love of his family. It is 
true, he is the envy of his neighbors, and they wonder how it is his mea- 
dows produce the most and best hay, and his uplands never fail of yield- 
ing their increase, whilst theirs very often fail entirely. 

Simple as this method of enriching the farmer is, so easy in ail its 
ramifications, yet there is hardly a farmer to be found, who, after seeing 
the feasibleness of the plan, will call his family around him, and say to 
them, “If you want books and magazines, select a patch for yourselves 


‘in one of the fields, and we will see whether there is any truth in potato 


or cabbage libraries for us, as well as others; the subject is worthy a trial 
at any rate, and if we succeed, the reward will be far greater than any 
labor we need give it.” 

Here was a secret worth knowing, and I trust worth relating for the 
benefit of others. From small beginnings the most wealthy and influen- 
tial merchants date their success, and from a few cabbages, planted in lei- 
sure hours, a product is eventually obtained, which probably no personal 
riches could have done. Every hour devoted to. this employment was 
producing a wealth far beyond the silver that the articles would bring in 
market ; the mind was to be enriched by this extra industry, which was 
far beyond any financial calculation. 

I must confess I was amazed with what I saw, and yet, on a little re- 
flection, I did not see why I should. The facts were clear, a few moments 
well directed accomplished the business; the whole subject lay in a nut- 
shell, and it was this—instead of leisure hours being devoted to idleness 
and dissipation in the spring and summer, they were devoted to industry, 
the result of this was a full return of enjoyment for evenings and winter 
by this well directed labor at the proper season. 

Of course, | found amongst the old and solid writings of the oid English 
authors the lighter literature of the day; not, however, that trash which 
is written to sell cheap, but the popular authors of the age, who are add- 
ing pleasure at least, if mot the more substantial realities of Shakspeare, 
Milton, Newton, &c. i 
The oldest paper, and that which seemed to be the most approvedof, 
as it was half-bound, and there were many volumes, was the New York 
“Spirit of the Times.” On inquiring why that paper was held in such 
high repute by them, my friend answered “that the articles.on farming, 
published by it, was worth twice its subscription to every farmer ; be- 
sides,” said he; handing me a large book of MSS., “thewhole of these 
receipts, treating on every subject and disease in whieh stock @f all kinds 
is concerned, is copied from that paper.” There wéte,°Of' course, other 
papers on file, but this one was the especial referencé in a1] matters where 
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not fergotten, and even “Frank Leslie” and the fashions were not denied 
or the benefit of the young ladies, whilst ‘“‘Gleason’s Pictorial” delightec 
the young ones with its pictures and stories 

If every farmer would follow the example of my friend what a commu- 


nity this would be in a few years ; and how easy is the whole thing ac- 


eomplished. The produce of the vegetable library just spoken of was | 


four hundred dollars, a sum ootained apparently without an effort. This 
sum, judiciously disbursed in books, pictures, &c., brought an amount of 
enjoyment far beyond any attempt I can describe. 

It is not advised that every farmer should commence his library on such 
an extended scale ; a small piece of ground, that will produce the value 
of a weekly paper or two, a magazine, an odd book or so, for the first 
year, is all that can be expected. The pleasure these will afford is, I be- 
lieve, a sufficient guarantee that the experiment will be renewed the next 
year, on most likely an extended szale; if there isa young family, enlist 
their services and sympathies, and as they grow older the desire for more 
will increase, until at last a library is formed, that will be a source of en- 
joyment to old and young, and a never failing pleasure of interest both to 
body and mind. JERKS. 

Feb. 3, 1855. : 


PHILADELPHIA AND PITTSBURG THEATRICALS. 


BY “*Two-TEN.” 








: PHILADELPHIA, Feb. 3, 1855. 

Dear “‘Spirit”—The debut of the two young ladies, whose name is said 
to be Graham, and whom I spoke of in my last letter, took place on 
Saturday evening last at the City Museum. The play of “*The Hunch- 
back” was selected, and the house was crowded in every part. The la- 
dies are aged seventeen and fifteen, respectively, are tall and rather grace- 
ful in appearance, with expressive countenances, and would generally 
be considered very good-looking. Upon their first entrance on the stage, 
they were greeted with hearty applause. Both were very much agitated, 
from which they failed to recover throughout the entire play. The younger 
sister essayed the part of Julia, whilst the elder performed that of He- 
len. In the: words of the parts both were very correct, but they were 
delivered without proper emphasis, and in defiance of all rules of .elocu- 
tion, and in many instances with aa earnest desire to get through, for 
fear of breaking down. Neither of them exhibited any knowledge of 
stage business, and were exceedingly awkward in all their movements. 
In the heaviest scenes Julia was very weak, and utterly failed to identify 
herself with the character. The elder sister improved slightly towards 
the end of the play, and in several scenes was much applauded, but the 
performance throughout was very dull. At the close of the play, they 
were called before the curtain. 

I think it was very injudicions, on the part of the friends of the ladies, 
to have allowed them to appear in parts requiring so much ability, espe- 
cially as it is said they had never seen the play performed ; and had the 
younger sister possessed the talent, it was evident that she lacked the 
physicai power to render a satisfactory representation of the character of 
Julia. However, intense application may, no doubt, correct many of the 
difficulties under which they labored, and I trust they will never give up 
hope, for 
‘‘The darkest day that ever lowered, 

May brighten ere the eve ! 

And some light colors mingle 

With the darkest web we weave.” 

The Pyne opera troupe were announced at the Walnut-street for to- 
night, but owing to the immense success of the ‘Midsummer Night’s 
Dream,” it will be performed for one week longer. 

Mr. Silsbee performed throughout the week, at the Chestnut-street, to 
good houses. For to-night, ‘‘Fashion and Famine” is announced, cast 
with the entire strength of the company, with little Lavinia Bishop, of 
your city, asthe Strawberry girl. 

The “‘cullad pussons,” at Carter’s Lyceum, have been drawing good 
houses, and the same success has rewarded the efforts of Wood and 
Christy’s Minstrels, at Col. Wood’s Museum. “I. B. Smith, he got his 
letter, he did.” 

Miss Theresa Gismonde gave an entertainment with readings from 
Scotch and Irish Poets, at Sansom-street Hall, on Tuesday evening last, 
to a large audience, with so much satisfaction that she has been solicited 
to give one from Irish and American Poets, and will comply on Wednes- 
day evening next. 

Mr. Edwin Forrest has presented to Miss Lizzie Weston a magnificent 
diamond ring, asa token of bis appreciation of her ability as an actress, 
and for the very handsome manner in which she represented the charac- 
ter of Julia de Mortimer during his recent engagement in this city. The 
gift is worthy of the generous heart,which prompted it, and must have 
been highly gratifying to the fair recipient. 

I notice, with much pleasure, the increasing popularity of Miss Ann- 
ette Ince throughout the West, and that she is fast rising to that eminence 
which her talents as an artist‘ deserve. She has just concluded a very 
succesful engagement at Pittsburg, and the following letter addressed to 
her, and signed by over one hundred of the most emineat men of that 
city, will show the impression she has created there, in the brief space 
of two weeks. The benefit will take place to-night. 

Yours truly, Two-Tern. 
PirrseurG, Feb. Ist, 1855. 

Miss Annette Ince—The extraordinary degree of genius manifested by 
your beautiful personations in a variety of characters, first in the range 
of the standard drama, has already stamped you first among our youth{ul 
native aspirants for histrionic fame. Talents like yours,so comprehen- 
sive and versatile, aided as they are by refinement and scholastic attain- 
ments, are all that is required to render the stage what its great masters 
designed itto be—a school-of intellectual instruction and moral reform. 

You have, during your short stay in our city, exhibited in an eminent 
degree allthe qualities requisite for the delineation of genuine poetical 
creations, and an intelligent interpretation of your author’s text and in- 
tention. In addition to these high qualifications, you lend the ideal char- 
acter which you personate that which renders it doubly attractive in the 
representation—the p and beauty of exalted private reputation. 

Desirous of attesting our admiration of your talents, we propose a 
Complimentary Benefit, leaving the selection of the entertainment, and 
evening for it, to your own taste and convenience. 

Very respectfully, your obedient servants, 

Robert M. Riddle, Ferd. E. Voiz, 
John C. Dunn, 
Geo. L. Robinson, 
C. Hartwell, 
John P. Glass, 
J.B. Montgomery, 
W.H. McCalis, 
H. C. Haghes, 
H. B. Ten-Eyck, W. C. Connelly, 
Andw. Beaumont, John W. Riddell, 
And one hundred others. 


R. Anderson, 

F. P. Robinson, 
Thos. J. Keenan, 
A. B. McCalmont, 
P. C. Shannon, 
O. B. Childs, 

D. D. Carr, 








An Anecdote of Dumas.—At Mon'e-Christo, Damas kept open house; 
whosoever dropped in to breakfast or dinner found a cover laid for him. 
One day Alphonee Karr saw an unknown face at the end of the table, and 
asked his hest who it was. **I don’t know—one of my son’s friends, I 
sup ” Karr turned to Dumas the younger, and asked the same ques- 
tion. “I haven’t the slightest notioa—some friend of my father’s, I sup- 
pose.” A shoemaker came one morning to Monte-Christo with a bill 
amountinggo a hundred crowns. “I have no money to-day,” said Dumas. 
“No money ?”. replied the man ; that’s easily said ; but I’ve lost my time 

7 rep ” “ 
in coming .” “Well,” said Dumas, “here are ten francs to pay for 
your time. shoemaker went away enchanted, but came again in 
three days, and Dumas had ten francs more to indemnify him for his 
trouble. At the of six months M. Dumas had paid three hundred 
francs, by tens at ‘4 time, to the shoemaker, and still owed him the hun- 
dred crowns. 


The man who “kept his word” gave serious offence to Webster, who 
wanted it lor his dictionary, we 
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stock was concerned. Magazines from New York, and other cities, were | EDITOR’S DRAWER OF 











“HARPER’S MAGAZINE.” 


e most amusing things 4 } wraphby of 


r ¥ tt Pr 

by himself,” is the descript wi ves of the “Exciting and Ter- 
Buffalo- Hunt,” at Hoboken, by w! e made some four thousand 
dollars in one day ! The animals exh ed were fifteen { orn, ieebie 
Buffalo calves ; and we will quote from Washington Irving’s ‘‘Tour on 


the Prairies,” and from Barnum, to show that there is as much difference 


in the same breed of animals as there is in the same breed of men. Mr. | 


Irving says: 

‘Of all animals, a buffalo, when close pressed by the hunter, has an 
aspect the most diabolical. His two short black horns curve out of a huge 
frontlet of shaggy hair; his eyes glow like coals; his mouth is open, his 
tongue parched, and drawn up into a half-crescent; his tail is erect, and 
tufted, and whisking about in the air: he isa perfect picture of mingled 
rage and terror.” 

Now “look on this picture, and then on this ;” for the following is the 
sketch which Barnum gives of his ‘‘Grand Buffalo-Hunt”’: 

**The band of music engaged for the occasion did its best to amuse the 
immense crowd until three o’clock. At precisely that hour the buffaloes 
emerged from a shed in the centre of the inclosure, my man French hav- 
ing previously administered a punching with a sharp stick, hoping to ex- 
cite them to a trot on their first appearance. He immediately followed 
them, painted and dressed like a wild Indian, mounted on a fiery steed, 
with lasso in one hand and a sharp stick in the other; but the poor little 
calves huddled together, and refused to move! This scene was so wholly 
unexpected, and so perfectly ludicrous, that the spectators burst into un- 
controllable, uproarious laughter. The shouting somewhat startled the 
buffaloes, and goaded on by French and his assistants, they started off on 
a slow trot. The uproar and merriment was renewed, and the multitude 
swinging their hats, and hallooing in wild disorder, the buffaloes broke 
into &@ gallop, ran against a panel of the low fenee (consisting of two nar- 
row boards), tumbled over, and scrambled away as fast as they could!” 

It has occurred to us that there was nota great deal to boast of in this 
transaction ; for, if we remember rightly, not only were the public grossly 
deceived, but two or three persons lost their lives on the occasion. 





A faithful picture is drawn in the following of “‘Sleigh-riding and Sleigh- 
scenes in the City :” 

‘‘There is scarcely any scene of ‘life’ that can surpass the bustle and 
excitement of a great city in ‘sleighing-time.’ Merry bells, gliding ‘cut- 
ters,’ sleighs, ‘pungs,’ every thing that has runners, and can be drawn by 
cattle of any description—bright faces, scores of parties huddled in sweet 
hay, under warm buffalo-skins—what a delicious assemblage of pleasant 
matters ! 

**Go out on a mild morning in winter, ten miles, say, from the city, over 
a well-trodden road, after a deep snow, which a slight northeast mist, dy- 
ing away at last in a southern lull, makes damp and glib! Mark the 
brown woods—the blue hills, pale, clear, and stately in the distance—the 
imprisoned river, where the skater wheels on his shining heel ; the whiten- 
ed plains, richly bedight with every hue: it isa sight to remember! 
**Go,” as the poet says, 

Go when the rains 
Have glazed the snow, and clothed the trees with ice; 
While the slant sun of January pours 
Into the bowers a flood of light! Approach! 
The encrusted surface shall upbear thy steps, 
And the broad arching portals of the grove 
Welcome thy entering. Look! the mossy trunks 
Are cased in the pure crystal; each light spray, 
Nodding and tinkling in the breath of heaven, 
Is studded with its trembling water-drops, 
That srream with rainbow radiance as they move ; 
But round the parent stem the long live boughs 
Blend in a glittering ring, and arbors hide 
The glassy floor—oh! you might deem the spot 
The spacious cavern of the virgin-mine 
Deep in the womb of earth, where the gems grow 
And diamonds put forth radiant rods and buds, 
With amethyst and topaz—and the place 
Lit up most royally with the pure beam 
That dwells within them. Or haply the vast hall 
Of fairy palace that outlasts the night, 
And fades not in the glory of the sun; 
Whose crystal columns send forth slender shafts 
And crossing arches ; and fantastic aisles 
Wind from the sight in brightness, and are lost 
Among the crowded pillars. Raise thine eye. 
Thou seest no cavern-roof nor palace-vault : 
There the blue sky and the white rifting cloud 
Look in. Again the wildered facy dreams 
Of spouting fountains, frozen as they rose, 
And fixed with all their branching jets in air, 
And all their sluices sealed. All, all is light— 
Light without shade !” 





In the way of calmness, perhaps the following is about as cool as any 
thing the reader has ever encountered, at least in the ‘*Drawer :” 

A young lawyer gets his first note forcollection. It isagainst a country 
customer ; so he sits down and writes him a letter in due form, advising 
him that ‘‘his note has been left for collection, that it has run a long time, 
and that immediate attention to it will save costs,” etc.,etc. In about ten 


days he received this answer : 
‘Valley Forks, Nov. 25, 18—. 


“To F.N. B., Esq.—Dear Sir: I received your polite note of the fifteenth 
instant this day. It was directed to the post-office at Freetown. The 
mail comes from your village to Tompkinsville every day by the stage 
which runs from your place to Owego, leaving your village at six o’clock 
in the forenoon. From Tompkinsville there isa mail every other day to 
Freetown, and also to Valley Forks. From thence there is a cross-mail 
around the hills, through the lower towns in this county, to our place once 
a week; but the postmasters on that route can’t read very well, and some- 
times keep a letter over one mail to spell out the direction. 

‘By directing your letters to this office, where I get my papers, J sheuld 
get them generally in about three days after you mail them, and about a 
week or ten days sooner than if directed to Freetown; which delay, in an 
extended correspondence, might, in some cases, be of considerable im- 
portance. I hope, my dear sir, you will not suffer any inconvenience from 
it this time; but I thought it best, as you seemed a little ignorant of the 
geography of this part of the country, to give you this information, that 
you might in future know how to direct to, é' 

‘Dear sir, yours very respectfully, Joun CaLkIns. 

“P. S. As to that note, you say ‘it has run a long time.” I can only 
say, as the boy said of the molasses, ‘Let her run!” 


Reading this to a friend at our elbow, he remarked that he had heard or 
read of two cases of independent, impudent ‘‘coolness” that he thought were 
quite as freezing. He went on to say: 

‘A sharp-nosed, glib-tongued woman was marketing with her basket on 
her arm in one of the markets of Cincinnati, when she stopped before a 
‘station’? where hominy grits, buckwheat, flour, etc., were sold by the 
small quantity. Unlike the present time, every thing was down then to the 
lowest figure.* Going up to the seller, she said : 

***What do you ask a half-bushel for Indian meal ” 

** “One shilling, ma’am.’ 

*©*A shilling, eh? Ain’t that rather high ” 

*“**High! Sha’n’t I give youa half-bushel? If you think a shilling is 
a high price for half a bushel of Indian meal, I'll give you a half-bushel— 
come, now.’ 

‘**Is it sifted ? asked the woman—indicating that even as a gift, she 
was not going to take it unless it was ‘first-rate.’ ” 

Something akin to this was the other instance of ‘‘coolness.” 

A merchant in New York, formerly a resident of a flourishing western 
city of the “Empire State,” after residing in the metropolis for some ten 
years without onee leaving it, took it into his head to visit his old town for 
a few days. He arrived there the day before the Fourth of July, and dur- 
ing the celebration of the ensuing day, he encountered very many of his 
old friends and acquaintances. While he was conversing with one of 
them, a man with but one arm made his way into the circle where he was 
standing, and said, 

“Ain’t you W—— B——, that used to live here some time ago, down 
there to ——’s store ?” 

“I am—the same,” was the reply. 





* Apropos of this: Look atthe prices in Cincinnati in March, 1821, 
page 180 of vol. xx. of Niles’s Register, quoted from a Pittsburg paper. 

‘Flour, one dollar a barrel ; good pine boards, twenty cents a hundred 
feet; sheep and calves, one dollar a head; one bushel and a half of 
wheat will bay a,pound of coffee ; a barrel of flour will buy a pound of 
= ; > pare ty peed barrels will buy one yard of superfine broad- 

Compare these prices with present prices ; flour at $12 50 a barrel, and 
tea at from forty to fifty cents! 2 





“Yes; weli, 1 thought so. Don’t you remember me ?” 

*“‘Can’t say that I do—though your face is familiar to me, too, some- 
now 

s my arm that does it I had two when you knew 

a noving th an @rm that was not there), **‘was wa of 
ast July’s four year, by the bu’sting ofa cannon. Don’t you remembe: 
old Ben ——, that did a good many days’ work down to your st r 

The recognition being now omplete, the man went on: 

**Can’t you give a poor cripple something on this glorious day? Ef it 
hadn’t a-been for the Fourth of July, I shouldn’t have lost my arm.” 

Mr. B took from his waistcoat pocket two twenty-five cent pieces, 





and resumed his conversation with his friends. The man backed out after 
receiving the money, without a word of thanks, and he saw him no more 
until, while he was seated at dinner, the one-armed bore came to him at 
table, and bending over, said in a loud and ‘‘confidential” whisper : 

**Your brother that lives here give me a dollar this morning ; you didn’t 
give me but halfa dollar. Couldn’t you give a feller a little more ?” 

Not wishing—being a New York merchant—to be outdone in liberality 
by a relative in the “rural districts,” he again took from his pocket two 
quarter-dollar pieces, and handed them to the cripple. Without deigning 
a reply, the man took the money and walked off. 

Just as Mr. B , on the same evening, was lighting his candle at the 
bar, being about to retire for the night, the importunate ‘‘solicitor” came 
up to him with— 

“T say, B , do you know that one c’ them quarters that you gave me 
last was an eighteen-penny piece? Haven’t you got a good quarter about 
you ?” 

“I gave him the ‘good quarter,’” said Mr. B » in mentioning the cir- 
cumstance to a friend, ‘‘and as I went up to bed, and after I had retired to 
rest, I could not help thinking that my maimed friend ‘stood up for his 
rights’ in a way that was ‘a caution’ toall givers. He repudiated the idea 
f altogether that ‘beggars should not be choosers,’ that is, if they chose to 
be 7” 














**We talk of Adam and Eve as having been, before the fall, in a very 
happy condition,” says the ‘Albany Register ;” ‘“‘but one thing they 
missed—they were never children! Adam never played marbles. He never 
played ‘hookey.” He never drove a tandem of boys witha string. He 
never skated on a pond, or played ‘ball,’ or rode down hill on a hand-sled. 
And Eve—she never made a play-house ; she never took tea with another 
little girl, from the tea-table set out with the tea-things. She never rolled 
a hoop, or jumped the rope, or pieced a baby-quilt, or dressed a doll. 
They never played ‘blind-man’s buff,’ or ‘Pussy wants a corner,’ or ‘hurly- 
burly,’ or any of the games with which childhood disports itself. 

‘‘How blank their age must have been, wherein no memories of early 
youth came welling up in their hearts; no visions of childhood floating 
back from the long past; no mother’s voice chanting a lullaby to the ear 
of Fancy, in the still hours of the night; no father’s words of kindness, 
speaking from the church-yard where he sleeps. Adam and Eve—and 
they alone, of all the countless millions of men and women that have ever 
lived—had no childhood !” 

King Kamehamaha, judging from a private letter from the Sandwich 
Islands, must bea royal monarch. The letter says: ‘‘He loafs around the 
town of Honolulu, peeps into a tavern, and is ready to take a ‘nip’ with 
any body that asks him. He isn’t worth a red cent, and auctioneers won’t 
take his bid at an auction!” 





There has been “tany amount” of sport made, of late months, of Shang- 
hai Fowls. They seem to be losing much of their first popularity among 
us, like many other two-legged foreigners who have paid us a visit of ho- 
nor, which ended very differently. The Shanghai is born into the world 
with an inordinate pair of legs, which thereafter continue to grow into 
regular drum-sticks of the longest dimensions. It is asserted, too, that al- 
though good “‘layers,” they are very fond of devouring their own eggs. 

A Mohawk farmer, who has tried them thoroughly, expresses a by no 
means favorable opinion of the breed. He says their true name is Shank- 
high, and that they are rightly named: ‘They have no body at all, and 
when the head is cut off the legs come right apart. I don’t see how they 
can set on their eggs—rmy jack-knife can set as well asthey can. They 
don’t sit on the roost the same as other chickens; nota bitof it! When 
they attempt to sit as other chickens do (they straddle the stick), they fall 
off backward ! 

“They sit when they eat, I know ; for I’ve seen ’em try to eat standing 
—but they couldn’t ‘fetch it ;’ for when they peck at a grain of corn, on 
the ground, they don’t more than half reach it but the head bobs right be- 
tween their legs, making them turn a complete somerset. I’d as soon see 
a pair of tongs or compasses walking about my yard as these Shank-highs. 
They crow, too, a long time before day in the morning, when it isn’t day ; 





probably because their legs are so long that they can see daylight long be- 
fore the common chicken !” 





A good and pungent satire upon the ridiculous bank-panies which are 
got up in ‘“thard times,” is contained in the following, from an Albany 
paper: 

‘*There was a severe run made upon the ‘Ginger-bread Mam’ of Troy, 
on Saturday. Upto two o’clock he had redeemed two crollers anda 
dough-nut. In consequence of the stamina exhibited, consols advanced 
an inch anda half!” 





The following piece of ‘‘composition’’ may be “‘backed” against any- 
thing ever produced. It was written half a century ago by Sir Boyle 
Roche, a member of the Irish Parliament, in the ‘*Troublous Times of 
’Ninety-Eight,” when a handful of men from the County of Wex'ord, 
struck terror into the hearts of many a gallant son of Mars, as well as 
the worthy writer himself. The letter was addressed to a friend in Lon- 
don ; and it is old enough to be new to nine in ten of the readers of the 
“Drawer :” 

**My Deer Sir.—Having now a little peace and quietness, I sit down to 
inform you of the dreadful bustle and confusion we are all in from these 
blood-thirsty rebels, most of whom are (thank God !) killed and dispersed. 
We are in a pretty mess; can get nothing to eat, nor any wine to drink, 
except whiskey: and when we sit down to dinner we are obliged to keep 
both hands armed. WhileI! write this, I hold a sword in each hand, and 
a pistol in the other. - 

“I concluded from the beginning that this would be the end of it, and I 
see I was right; for it is not half over yet. At present are such goings-on, 
that everything is at a stand-still. I should have answered your lettera 
fortnight ago; but I did not receive it until this morning. Indeed, scarce- 
ly a mail arrives safe without being robbed. No longer ago than yester- 
day, the coach with the mails from Dublin was robbed near this town. 
The bags had been judiciously left behind, for fear of accident; and by 
good luck there was nobody in it but two outside passengers, who had 
nothing for the thieves to take. Last Thursday notice was given that a 
gang of rebels was advancing here under the French standard, but they 
had no colors, nor any drums except bagpipes. : 

“Immediately every man in the place, including women and children, 
ran out to meet them. We soon found our force too little: we were too 
near to think of retreating. Death was in every face, but to it we went, 
and by the time half our little party was killed, we began to be alive again. 
Fortunately, the rebels had no guns, except pistols and pikes, and as we 
had plenty of muskets and ammunition, we put them all to the sword. Not 
a soul of them escaped, except some that were drowned in an adjacent 
bog ; and in a short time, nothing was to be heard but silence. Their 
uniforms were all different colors, but mostly green. After the action, we 
went to rummage a sort of camp, which they had left behind them. All 
we found was a few pikes without heads, a parcel of empty bottles full 
of water, and a bundle of French commissions filled with Irish names. 
Troops are now stationed all round the country, which exactly squares 
with my ideas. I have only time to add, that I amin greathaste. _ 

“P, S.—If you do not receive this, of course it must have mis-carried, 
therefore I beg you will write to let me kaow !” 

An anecdote was well told, some yedrs ago, of a polite Southerner, an 
accomplished and kind-hearted gentleman, which has found a place, and 
we think deservedly, in our collection: . Oe 

“On one occasion he had been driving hard, from morning until night, 
over the rough roads in tte neighborhood of Columbia, South Carolina, 
and alighted at the only comfortable-looking tavern in the place, very 
hungry and very tired. Stieking his eye glass to his eye—his constant 
companion, he being very near sighted—he demanded a roast fow!, some 
good wine, and a comfortable room for the night. yc i ot 

“The landlord was ‘exceedingly sorry,’ but he ‘couldn’t give him a com- 
fortable room ; the only place he could have to sleep in was a double- bed- 


room, with another gentleman. 
Clee ot. sir; let & bow the best you’ve got. No man can do 


than that, sir.’ 
McA fer aisenesing his supper, be sought his room, ‘turned in,’ and went 


to sleep. . ; 
“His slambers were destined to be of very short duration. Before long 


be was qwrabenes bys call from the other bed, ‘Sir! Sir //” 





* «Biess my soul !’ cried D——, thrusting his glase up to his eye, and 
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__ The Spirit of the Times, 








— — es ™ 
4 eget ae =i > 
‘ %. the matter, my dear sir? 
endeavoring to peer through the dark, eg j- » my 
Is the house fire, or are there bugs in your bec: ! 
a : thy ¢ ° lear . » so terribly than I cannot 
‘© ‘Neither, sir; but, my dear sir, you snore j 
¥ r | o. erring r 
wld have been so rude 
my dea ir shocked ild av ! rude 
ea strang* ) me. rea 
v at be ‘ 
» i hee ’ k it wasn t wnienfionai, | 
ask your pardon, Sir, and ¥ l »v 
assure you ‘ . 49 ye *-. " 
“The apology was accepted ; a ‘G yod-night’ was exchanged ; and both 
ies went to sleep again : 
-y 4 “e , bef a rumbling sound was heard from the 
‘It was not long, however, before ar Sead Det tte Ape 
; > ‘ ar uder, un 
polite gentleman’s bed, every momé nt growing louder and 


last it ended in a thunderous diapason. The other lodger, driven almost 


to madness, started up and exclaimed— 
** ‘Good gracious } this is 00 much: 
srr!!! wake up, sir!’ en Fs ae 
e 
“ «Bless my soul! well, what’s hes a Fa out the offender, 
starting up in bed ; ‘you seem to e very s Sy . fe ; 
. i tleman ou’ve been 
se ’ xe you!” said the disturbed gen . 
wets tae Jawa 63 ever, and I cannot get to sleep.’ 
s¢*You don’t say so! Havel been repeating my rudeness to a stranger ? 
; i . -night— 
I am extremely sorry, my bes ba ~ I was really asleep. Good-nigh 
night—night; very sor—sor—sor—ry. ool ie 
And of he drowsed again, and in five minutes began snoring as loud- 
ly as ever, until he was again awakened by his room-mate 8 ee 
* ‘Snoring again, have I, sir ? said the unconscious offender. ell, 
the fact is, 1 have had a hard cay’s journey and eaten a hearty supper— 
and if I snore, sir, I can’t help it. I have apologized twice, and that is 
sufficient. 1 am now about to go to sleep again; but allow me to inform 
you, sir, thatif you wake me up again, snorning or not snoring, sir, I shall 


Ican’t stand it! Isay, sir! sir! 


proceed at once to get up and give you the soundest thrashing you ever 


had in the whole course of your life! Good-night, sir ? . 
‘sHis slambers were undisturbed forthe rest of the night. 
ia 


“It will not do,” says Sydney Smith, ‘to be perpetually calculating 
risks, and adjusting nice chances. It did all very well before the flood, 
when a man could consult his friends upon an intended publication.for a 
hundred and fifty years, and then live to see its success for six or seven 
centaries afterward ; but at present a man waits, and doubts, and hesi- 
tates, an@ consults his brother, and his uncle, and his first cousins, and 
particular friends, till one day he finds that he is sixty-five years of age— 
that he has lost so much time in consulting first cousins and particular 
friends, that he has no time left to follow their advice.” 





One very frequently hears the remark made, that such, and such, and 
such a man, “can be a gentleman when he pleases.” Now when our 
reader next hears this expression made use of, let him call to mind the 
following : ’ 

“He who ‘can be a gentleman when he pleases,’ never pleases to be 
any thing else. Circumstances may, and do, every day in life, throw men 
of cultivated minds and refined habits into the society of their inferiors ; 
but while, with the tact and readiness that is their especial prerogative, 
they make themselves welcome among those with whom they have few if 
any sympathies in common, yet never by any accident do they derogate 
from that high standard which makes them gentlemen.. 

**So, on the other hand, the man of vulgar tastes and coarse propensi- 
ties may simulate, if he be able, the outward habitudes of society, speak- 
ing with practiced intonation, and bowing with well-studied grace; yet 
he is no more a gentléman in his thought and feeling, than is the tinselled 
actor who struts the boards the monarch his costume would bespeak him. 
This being the ‘gentleman when he likes,’ is but the mere performance of 
the character. It has all the swell of the stage and foot-ligyuts about it, 
and never can fora moment be mistaken by one who knows the world. 


A. cloak too large cannot be gracefully worn by a small man.” 
Harper’s New Monthly Magaziae for February. 


A BUDGET FROM THE CRIMEA. 


COLD WEATHER BOWS AND BALLS, 

A French officer writes,from Sebastopol, under date of December 31, as 
follows :—‘*The other day a Russian officer presented himself at the 
point where the trenches end with a flag of truce. The works and firing 
immediately ceased on that point. The Russian approached, and the 
officer on duty went outto meethim. He was the bearer of a letter for 
the Commander-in-Chief. Having made his official communications, the 
Russian officer, who spoke very good French, inquired how we got on this 
cold weather. ‘We don’t mind it,’ was the reply.” ‘Well,’ said the Rus- 
sian, ‘for gur part we are tired of it.’ A good deal of courtesy prevails. 
Daring the interview the riflemen of a Russian ambuscade, at about fifty 
metres from our trenches, showed themselves to our soldiers and politely 
saluted them, which politeness was returned by our men. As soon as the 
Russian had left, and the flag of truce was hauled down, the crack of the 
rifle was again as lively as ever. No one could have supposed that but a 
few minutes previously there was a suspension of hostilities, for the bul- 
lets (the mouches, as the men call them,) came whistling past the ears of 
the men at their work. In war, at a given signal, salutes are changed; 
on another the same men try to kill each other ; this is military custom. 
The ground in the vicinity of the camp is strewn with cannon-bails and 
fragments of shells. In some places the balls lie as thick as potatoes just 
dug up ina field. Nearthe town there are not.so many cannon-balis, 
but more fragments of shells and grenades. The clay soil is often marked 
with dark streaks of blood or gun- powder.” 














SEE HOW IT SMOKES ITS PIPE. 

The following is an extract of a private ‘letter, addressed to his family 
in Paris, by an officer of Voltigeurs, before Sebastopol :—‘*The brigade to 
which I belong occupies the left of the line, towards the sea, and I have 
enly a few steps to advance to behold the town and forts of Sebastopol. 
We are encamped on the slope of a ravine, which hides us from the view 
ofthe enemy. The distance is such that the shells and bullets have seve- 
ral times ploughed up ourcamp. Our service consists of guarding the 
trenches, and of working at them. We pass in the twenty-four hours un- 
der every sort of weather, and without shelter, having nothing to amuse 
us except the parabolas described by the shells, the infernal din of mor- 
tars, varied by the whistling of cannon-balis and bullets. The first day 
our men lay down on their faces as each shell passed. Now three-fourths 
of them look on tranquilly, observing to their comrades, ‘See how it smokes 
its pipe.” On the other hand, the batteries fire but little up to the present, 
and do not reply to the guns of the enemy, which are so violent that many 
of the ravines are fuil of theiepalls. We often see a white flag hoisted to 
the top.of a pole, and hear the trumpet sounded in the Russian ambus- 
cades. This of course means ‘flag of truce.’ At once the fire ceases, and 
® vast number of heads are seen to pop up from under the earth to the 
open air. The Russians hold up to the French, bottles and glass, as if 
they invited to drink each other’s health. The French repiy by flourish- 
ing their tin cans; and then they pledge each other’s health. The bearer 
of the flag of truce advances on horseback, stops at about 100 paces from 


our trenches, while the n t i 
pri 7 French officer goes forward to receive the 





ANY THINS NEW, BOYS? . 

A letter dated Sebastopol, Dec.~3ist, has the following :—‘*The other 
night in a deluge of rain and in complete darkness, some 20 of those intre- 
pid volunteers known in the army as enfans perdus, because they risk their 
lives in the most daring enterprises, passed out of our trenches. Two led 
the way, one behind the other at the distance of five paces. The rest of 
the band followed, commanded by.an officer called Benner, formerly of 
the 7th Regiment of the Line. They all crept along on their bellies in 
dead silence. Their chief, an old Zouave, had taughtthem how. As 
each man lies down he glides along his rifle to the full stretch of his arm 
he then glides on himself, and thus gets On without noise or embarrass- 
ment, always ready to bound to his feet should an enemy surprise him 
The first in advance acted as a guide ; he felt the way; the second eoni- 
municated with the officer surrounded by his band. Every man had his 
eyes and ears on the alert. The path they took made a circuit. They 
had to leave on the right an earthwork occupied by Russians. To fall 
Upon it, carry it, or kill'its oecupants, would not have been a difficult 
task, but it would have given the alarm. It was necessary to double it 
and glide between it and the ditch, inspect the enemy’s works, and return 
without letting them be aware of the danger they had incurred, Before 
entering the narrow strip which separates the fosse trom the Russian post 
the officer left more than baif his men on stauon. Should his party be 
discovered, they were to fall upon the post. He himself, with five or six 
determined men, enters the dangerous paths, and proceeds alongside the 
pon 3 with his band he tries the strength of the detences; they are bound 
yee. together, and are fixed fastin the ground. The fosse is six feet 
ae and fallof rain-water. It seems possible to scale the fosse ; to tear 

P the defences would require time; it would be better to burn them 3 the 
te + frise are connected together by chains. If the one burns the 

jagianen remain’; itis more adyisabie to carry them off some twenty 
te ta nee there, they are ours. The night is pitch dark. A few steps 
Man appears. Astonished he glides towards him. It is one % 


his own men. If they all get up they aré lost; a trench stops him ; he 
hears the sound of the spade and the pickaxe in the rock ; he hears the 


workmen converse, the guard splash with their feet in the water, thé men 

} cough What does this mean? The sound is hollow; itis a mine. It 
mmences here and leads there But the rain continues to pour down 
s bitter ld. and the flash of a gun may lead to their discovery. The 
\fficer gives the signal to retreat. They return the way they came. Their 

| track on the moist earth guides them. They pass again the Russian out- 
work. The Russians little suspect a mortal foe is so near to them. The 


men speak low together; they might take them all prisone:s, but it would 
be impradent. There are other parts of the defences to be examined, 
The success of the enterprise is more valuable than the death of ten Rus- 
sian soilders. Finally, all having been explored, they rejoin the remain- 
der of the band who are waiting for them lying down in the mud. ‘Any- 
thing new, boys?’ says the officer. ‘Nothing.’ ‘Then let us return.’ And 
these 20 brave fellows, wet to the skin, pass our sentries, who were be- 


p coming anxious about them, in the same silence as before.” 





STAND TO YOUR ARMS. 
A letter from the Camp at Balaklava, dated Jan. 1, says: “Nothivs of 
especial importance has occurred of late. No. 4 and 5 batteries and .«* 
93d Highlanders under the command of Sir Colin Campbell, are encamped 
here for the defence of Balaklava. The other day the French cavairy 
made a reconnoissance, about 4,000 strong. The Russian Videttes retired 
before them, and they advanced over the dismantled redoubts lately in 
possession of the Turks. Two columns of Russian infantry then appear- 
ed over the brow of the next hill, and threw out skirmishers who attacked 
the French from behind a breastwork. Having seen what they wanted, 
the French returned, with 4 men wounded after killing 15 Russians. The 
rst six weeks after landing here we lived in tents, but now have a capi- 
tal hut, dug in the earth and covered with rafters, with earth on the top. 
Before the main body of the Russians retired over the Black River, it was 
a case of *‘stand to your arms” with us two or three timesa night. Just 
after getting to sleep, wrapped in a blanket and great coat, ‘stand to your 
arms! stand to your arms! would be shouted from one sentry to another, 
when up we jumped, seized hold of sword and revolver, rushed to the 
trenches, strained our eyes towards the Russian watchfires, and fancied 
every bush acolumn of men! The weather is rather fine at the present 
moment. I have just come from seeing two of our men taken by the Cos- 
sacks; they wandered too far over the plain, and four Cossacks galloped 
after them, fired two shots, and took them. One was a Turk, the other a 
sailor.” 





PRISONER BON COSSAWKE. 

The following is an extract from a letter received by a lady in England 
from her husband in the Crimea: 

**1 cannot refrain letting you know the narrow escape! had the other 
night of being taken prisoner by the Cossacks, as I was returning from 
Balaklava with about ten pounds’ worth ot goods for the officers of the 
company. But, dear Sally, a good stout heart foiled thégn for this time. 
I must thank God for this protection, and for endowing’ me with such 
presence of mind. Balaklava is about seven or eight miles from Sebas- 
topol, and as I was coming, about half-way, being mounted on our cap- 
tain’s pony, with six haversacks full of tea, sugar, wine, and several 
other little articles, I had my fusil slang across my back, as every man 
must be armed here, even if he only wanted to go to the rear. So I was 
coming along, thinking of—but you need not ask what, as you might 
know it was about yourself, and Nell, and poor little Jack—a horseman 
rides up to me and lays hold of my fusil by the butt, and very quietly 
was going to take it off my shoulder, when I asked him in plain English 
what he was going to do, but not a word could I understand from him but 
‘prisoneré bon Cassawke,’ as he pronounced it. I thought at firsthe was 
a Frenchman, until he mentioned Sebastopol, but it was time I looked out 
for myself, so as I was hagding him my musket with as good a grace as 
possible, as he thought, the foolish fellow forgot thatI had a_ bayonet at 
my othér side, so as I handed him the fusil with one hand, I gave him 
the bayonet with the other, but most unexpectedly though, for 1 drove it 
to the socket into his body, and very quickly upset him, and rode away 
with his horse and long lance. I soon mounted his horse, which eased 
my own poor beast. Ali that I was sorry for was that I left in him my 
bayonet.” 





SAILOR JACK AND THE RUSSIAN. 

- The following is an extract from a letter of a soldier, dated Sebastopol 

ec. 27: 

**Now asI have a ‘fair sheet of paper,’ and a spare hour, I will endea- 
vor to amuse you with an account of things that have occurred, and 
parts that I omitted in my last hurried scribble, which Iam afraid you 
would scarcely be able todecipher. Well, as I hardly know what to be- 
gin with, I will write down whatever comes into my head first: and if it 
affords you any amusement, I will consider myself amply repaid. I will 
begin with Sailor Jack, who is a private in my (F) troop, 4th Dragoon 
Guards, and one of the most amusing lads that ever reefed a topsail on 
sea, or drew a sword on land. He combines the most remarkable cou- 
rage with inexhaustible good humor, and often when-we have been sit- 
ting in our tents drenched to the skin, have his droileries made the place 
resound with glee, and our sides ache with laughter. On the 25th of Oc- 
tober, Jack was about four files from me in the ranks, and just when we 
had wheeled into line, on Jack bolted, and the restof us with him; but 
in consequence ot the crowds of Russians, we had very little space forthe 
use of our swords. Well, Jack—who hasa salve for every sore—find- 


ing that he could not get using his sword for a time, makes up toa huge’ 


Russian lancer, who very politely ‘‘presented” Jack with a pistol bullet, 
which he as politely ‘‘retused” by bowing to the pummel of his saddle, 
and receiving the ballon the hilt of his sword. Fair play, mate, shouts 
Jack, and putting spurs to his horse, closed with the Russian, who was 
making off as he could; and Jack, afraid of losing his prey, clasped the 
Russian with his left arm round the neck—or, as boxers say, put his head 
in chancery—and battered his face toa jelly with his sword-hilt: then, 
throwing him down, Jack went into the midst of them again, and I saw 
no more of him, as I was carried away among the retiring Russians, and 
had enough to do to make my way out from amongst them. 





‘OUR GUERILLAS.” 

The following is extracted from a private letter from Balaklava : 

‘I must tell you something about our sharpshooters, who have had a 
most exciting and dangerous time of it. They go out with their captain, 
Gerard Goodlake, of the Coldstreams, and fightentirely on their own hook. 
The other day they started down the ravine which leads to the harbor of 
Sebastopol, and after an intensely exciting stalk of four hours, they got 
past the line of Russian sentries, and came upon a piquet of four times 
their number, who were cooking and smoking. They attacked them with 
great success, killing and wounding several, and were only obliged to re- 
treat by a sortie from a breastwork in their rear. Captain Goodiake had 
a very narrow escape, as he was left with a sergeant, and had to cat his 
way though them, luckily with no more damage than a bullet though his 
coat. He was, as you know, always a right good sportsman, and is quite 
in his element ia this guerilla warfare. This has created a great sensation 
here, as they got within two hundred yards of the harbor and town of 
Sebastopol, and nearer than any Englishman (not prisoners) have reached 
since we landed in the Crimea.” 


A QUEER SORT OF A CHARGER. 

The old backers of Claverhouse, who, it will be remembered, won not 
much short of £3000 in his two-year-old eareer, and then stopped as if he 
was shot, after running about 300 yards in Daniel O’Rourke’s Derby, were 
not a little amused to hear lately that be had been turned into an officer’s 
charger, and that, but for some delay at Varna, he would have carried his 
owner in the fatal charge at Balaklava. He was the most chicken-hearted 
of horses, and was not only lighter in his three-year-old season than he was 
the year before, but his trainer told us that he at last quivered all over like 
an aspen whenever he was saddled for a race. 





THE ZOUAVES AT PLAY BEFORE SEBASTOPOL, 

At night two of them will go out with.tive or six muskets strapped to 
their backs. As it is quite dark, they are enabled to creep round the Rus- 
sian sentries and get close to the walls, when they, as rapidly as possible, 
fire their weapons. Immediately the Russian artillerymen fly to their 
guns; a storming is expected, and off goes every gun that bears in the di- 
rection of the French works. As soon as the Zouaves have alarmed one 
extremity they rush to the other, and again musketry, rapid musketry, is 
heard, and again the artillery set to work, and fire with ali possible zeal 
for some twenty minutes, when, hearing nothing more of the foe, they 
consider that a goodly number has been repulsed, whereas the two Zou- 
aves have quickly retreated to their tents, and had a hearty laugh with 
their-comrades over the hubbub they have created in the renowned Se- 
bastopoi. 








Qne of the papers says :-+"*It is evident that the apple of discord has 
been thrown in our midst, and, unless nipped in the bud, it threatens to 
burst forth into a conflagration tha: will delage the whole land.” “A live- 





ly apple that!” facetiously adds the Boston “Post.” 











LECOMTE AND THE LOUISIANA TURF. 


INTERESTING INCIDENTS. 

Dear ‘‘Spirit”—The enclosed slips are from the N. O. “Crescent,” and 
being of a sporting character, itis presumed their re-publication in the 
*“‘Spirit” will be appropriate. It is certain that some of your subscribers 

| in this “‘neck of woods” will be pleased to see them in the pages of our 
only sporting journal, Vale! Tompton. 


Honor to Lecomte.—The purse of $1000 offered for the four mile race 
over the Metairie Course was not run for, because there was no com peti- 
tor against Lecomte. The Ciab again offered the same purse to be ran 
for on the following Saturday, at two mile heats, but the fleet descendant 
of the frail-footed Reel again sought vainly to meet rivals for the prize. 

The members of the Jockey Giub, finding him ostracised because of 
his unrivalled excellence, determined that, on account of his past brilliant 
performances, the deserved popularity of his owners, and the honor of the 
State of Louisiana, whére he was bred, to vote him the purse, although 
the rule of the Club gives no purse for a walk over. And in further tes- 
timony of his well-earned reputation on the Turf, his admirers had ordered 
two rich and brilliant medals, one of gold and one of silver, to present to 
his owner, Gen. Wells, and to his trainer, Hark. The Governor of the 
Siate of Louisiana, the first Vice President of the Club, was requested 
to present them, and, with apt, tasteful, and appropriate remarks, lent 
additional grace to the well-deserved compliment. v. Hebert said :— 

‘*General—Though suddenly called upon, a pleasing task devolves upon 
me this evening.’ It is pleasant to me in many respects—pleasant to me 
as the representative of your numerous friends, and the frieuds of the 
Turf; a pleasure to me, mingled with a feeling of laudable pride asa 
native of the State of Louisiana, which you have so much distinguished 
in breeding and running upon her own soil, a horse whose superior the 
world, perhaps—certainly, our own continent—never has looked upon. 
Your pride, as the owner of the Champion of the American Turf, meets 
with a hearty response from us. The horse we look upon with a pride 
Wich we care not to conceal—for you, sir, we entertain a high admira- 
tidn as a noble and generous Turfman, and for whom we feel a sincere 
esteem and friendship, as a true type of a Southern gentleman. 

‘The foot-prints of Lecomte were still fresh upon the shifting sands of 
the Metairie Course, when our friends, and the friends of the turf, resol- 
ved to record, upon more enduring material, the race of four miles, in the 
hitherto unequalled time of 7:26; and upon these medals it is recorded in 
letters of gold. In presentiug them to you, in the.name of these gentle- 
men I represent, I simply express their feelings and my own, in wishin 
you all success and prosperity in private life, and upon the honored turf, 
a continuance of your brilliant success. For Lecomte we predict fresh 
victories, more especially upon that field for which he is soon to take up 
his long and perhaps weary pilgrimage—upon that course where the most 
honored, and, I may add, the most chivalrous, take a pride in supporting 
the turf, and in encouraging the breeding of race horses—the Charleston 
Course. And when Lecomte retires from the turf, fall of honors, and co- 
vered with well-earned laurels, may he preserve his exeellent condition— 
may he always take his food kindly—may he increase and multiply—may 
he perpetuate his superior racing qualities through his descendants—may 
his ‘**blood tell,” re last as long as the golden medal upon whieh his 
great exploit is recorded ; and which it is my pleasing mission to present 
to you this evening, in the name of the Southern Turf—in the name of 
your sincere friends and well wishers.” 

Col. Wells replied with much emotion. He said : ; 

‘*I thank you, gentlemen, for the honor you have done me. Itis painfal, 
nay, impossible, for me to say any thing of myself, but the manner in 
which this compliment is paid, and the source through which I receive 
it, might well have prompted me to an abler, but not more heartfelt ac- 
knowledgment. To Hark the world is indebted for the renown Lecomte 
enjoys, and to him we were indebted for the unsurpassed, and I will say 
unsurpassable, time of 7:26. After the State stake I followed Lecomte to 
the stable to see the effect of the race upon him; I found Hark dejected 
and melancholy. He said—‘Mr,. Wells you have the best race-horse in 
the word, and he has been the worst abused horse in the world.’ To con- 
sole him, I replied, ‘We will try him again, Hark.’ To this he said, ‘If 
you can get Abe to ride Lecomte he will beat Lexington certain,’ There- 
fore, gentlemen, for the gray old man, I will give you ten-fold thaaks, and 
he will appreciate this honor as the crowning glory of his life; and I ac- 
cept these medals as a pledge that on future fields, as heretofore, Lecomte 
shall always give a fair and honorable contest,” 

The medals were engraved by Messrs. Hyde & Goodrich, of this city, 
in the highest style of art. e will endeavor to give a description of 
them ‘to-morrow. 


THE LECOMTE MEDALS. 

We proposed on yesterday to give a description of the medals presented 
to the owner and trainer ot the 7:26” Lecomte. Those who take little 
interest in racing matters, and who are not acquainted with thé unprecer 
dented performance ot this high-bred colt of Sputhora pride and Louisia- 
na boast, may marvel at the extraordinary interest that tarfmen take in 
him, in thus keeping him before the public eye; but when it is remem- 
bered that he is still upon the turf, and has challenged the world to meet 
him at “any distance and for any amownt ;” that his proven speed has out- 
stripped, by more than a common excess, the best efforts of the best blood, 
in the best country in the world, and that he is shartly to go into the stud, 
we may be forgiven for dwelling a moment upon the merits of a horse 
whose blood may yet be diffused among usnumbered generations in our 
land, 

The medals were executed by the able and tasty hands in the employ 
of our friends Messrs. Hyde & Goodrich. They are both of the same pat- 
tern, one of gold and one of silver. Their form is thatof acircle with 
inverted rays; they measure in diameter two and five-eighths inches, and 
weigh, the gold 2oz. 13dwts. and 5grs., the silver loz. 17dwts. and Sgrs. 
They are ornamentally engraved on both sides. On the face of the gold 
medal is inscribed ‘Lecomte, bred and raised by Gen. T. J. Wells, of 
Wellswood, Rapides Parish, Louisiana ;” on the reverse side, “‘Lecomte, 
3 yrs. old, by Boston, out of Reel, Metairie Course; N. O., April 8, 1854, 4 
mile heats, 7:26--7:883.” , 

The inscription on the face of the silver medal reads: ‘Lecomte, train- 
ed by Hark, of Virginia.” On the reverse side the inscription is the same 
as on the gold medal. 

Their general appearance is not unlike that star of the Legion of He- 


nor, 
**Whose light has shed 
Its glory o’er the quick and dead.” 
— ‘ 
DOUBLOON AND BELLE KEY. 

We are pleased to state, in reply to “Many Tarfites,” that the portraits 
of Doubloon and Belle Key may be seen for a few days at the rotunda of 
the St. Charles Hotel. oe? j . 

These two celebrated horses have just been completed by the a of 
Mr. Moise, and were ordered by Governor P. O. Hebert, who is pre- 
sent owner. 

It may not be out of place here to say that Doubloon started in seven- 
teen races and won in twelve, winning, in purses and stakes, $7,030; that 
he retired from the turf in his 4 y. o. form, after baving been a victor over 
Topaz, Revenue, Rory O’More, Fanny G., Charmer, Reuabe, Rigadoon, 
and many others; that he is now in the stud, and that his issue will short- 
ly appear upon the turf to emulate their sire’s merit. We learn from turf- 
men who have lately seen bis colts, that two of them are of fine size, beau- 


‘ty and promise, so far as ‘*young things” may be judged from appearance. 


One out of a Belshazzar mare, the property of Gen. Westmore, and one 
out of Miss Riddle, owned by Mr. omte, and both in stakes to come 
off over the Metairie, and we veature the opinion that Doubioon’s issue 
will inberit his more than commen excellence. 

Belle Key will not easily be forgotten by turfmen. The well-remember- 
ed and ably contested four mile race, over the Metairie, when she play- 
ed so conspicuous a part against La Vrai Reine, Louis d’Or, 
Hiddleston, bas established for her a reputation for speed, power and en- 
durance; and we predict that when a stake shall be opened for uatried 
blood mares, the produce of Belle Key will stand as high as any. 

Both these horses deserve the high estimate that Governor Hebert has 
placed upon them, 2nd we recommend the public, to call and ex:mine 
the picture, as much for the pleasing and graceful work of art, as 
faithial pertraitures of two famous racers that have often shown 
powers on the turf in Louisiana. 





Prescriptions in Latin.—The editor of the “Knickerbocker” ludicrously 
illustrates the necessity of a reform in medical nomenciatare. Very much 
confounded, he says, was Dr. Doane, a few years since, by @ remark of 
one of his patients. The day previous, the doctor had prescribed that safe 
anu palatable remedy, the syrup of blackthorn, and lef his prescription 
duly written in the usual cabalistic characters—*Sy*. Rham, Cath.” Om 
inquiring if the patient had taken the medicine, @ thuader-cloud cerpenes 
her face, lightning darted from her eye, and she roared out, “No! I can 
read your doctor- writiog—and | aint a going the take Syrup of Bam Cats 
for any body.” 











Che Spirit ot the Cimes. 


: , Feb. 1%, 




















| 
———— ——— 
RACES AND MATCHES TO COMBE. 
Broad Rock, Va.,..... Jockey Club Spring Meeting, fourth Tuesday, April 24. 
CoLumavs, Ga......... Chattahoochee Course, first annual Meeting, March 6, 1855. 
BT Bese c ccenccee Centra! Course, Regular Meeting, Feb. 20, 1855. 


New Onuzans, [a..... Metairie Course, Jockey Club Meeting, Ist Tuesday, April 3. 
. Trotting Club Meeting, fourth Monday, February 26. 








IMPORTANT NOTICE! 
TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 

Turfmen, Breeders, Secretaries of Courses, Trainers, etc., are informed 
that on the 12th of February the ‘‘copy” for the ‘*Turf Register and 
Racing and Trotting Calendar for 1854,” will be placed in the hands of 
the printer, and that it will be published as soon thereafter as possible. 
If any race has taken place during the past year which has not been re- 
ported in the “Spirit of the Times,” it is requested that the particulars 
will be farnished immediately,, in order that the winner may receive pro- 
por eredit in the “Calendar” and in our Annual Tables of Winners. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Ogdensburg (N. Y.) Trotting Club.—We notice in the ‘St. Lawrencé 
Republican” an announcement of the Annual Meeting o! the above club, 
which will commence on the 26th inst. and terminate on the 2d March. 
Liberal purses are offered for trotting, pacing, and. foot racing, and fine 
sport is anticipated. The following are officers of the club:—L. C. 
Campbell, President, F. B. Hitchcock, Secretary, P. V. Lankton, Trea- 
surer. Stewards—William Jones, David Simpsen, John E. Tallman, N. 
B. Beardsley, Isaac S. Baldwin, Joseph Thompson, James Flanagan. 














Vermont Black Hawk.—The original Vermont Black Hawk is adver- 
tised to stand for a limited number of mares the present season, at $100. 
Applications should be made immediately by those desiring to secure his 
services. See advertisement under the proper head. 





The Best Thing Out.—A friend has furnished us with the followlng copy 
of sign over the, door of a respectable looking house near Chichester, Eng- 


land :— 
HER LIFS 1 00 QUERS A GOOS. 


Any joker that can translate the above, at one reading, can “take our 
hat!’ We have frequently published ‘‘the march of the Schoolmaster,” 
but recollect nothing equal to this. Now, if you desire to have some fun, 
just “turn down the leaf,” and ask a friend to translate it. We subjoin 
" HERE LIVES ONE WHO CURES AGUES. 

Supposed to be ‘‘some pumpkins,” more or less! 


Rifle Shooting.—A match at Rifle Shooting came off at Pulver Corner, 
N. Y., lately, between A. F. Spencer, of Winsted, Conn., and Judge 
Houcomse, of Hudson, N. Y. A correspondent of the ‘‘Mountain Tele- 
graph” thus describes the result of the match—‘‘A 10 shot string was to 
be made from each gun, at the distance of 40 rods—the shortest string, 
measuring each ball from centre of target to centre of ball, to win the 
purse. The purse was won by Spencer on a 164 inch string, making an 
average of each ball of 1 1-6 inches from ‘centre of target. The Judge 
is called one of the best marksmen on the North River, and seeing so great 
a'victory over his shooting, gave up his string.” 





An Eye to Business.—The following is a verbatim copy of the procla- 
mation with which a deputy sheriff of Colusa county, California, closed 





PIGEON SHOOTING AT CLEVELAND, OHIO 
CLE N Fe 
Dea S) ,eccor nis iy ta e y 
we na g | 
and fix g 2 is rise, 50 i 
‘ ER ONE UME rw 
Jas. Chubb. hye BREE E. A. Tillebeine 11110111—7 
S.F. Akes....k 2 3 110 1 1—7 | C. H. Robison....0 101001 0—3 
C. F. Morse....000001 1 0—2]F. Brown,....... 11110001—5\| 
H. Hallersley ..1 110110 1—6 | G. W. Berry..... 11110111—7 
MME area nx od & nae mbaace 23 | ne rere are pee 22 
(Robison had a lame hand, which accounts for his unusual bad shoot- 
ing). 
BMRB ss cckcccscedcieves YD 98 | TF. Chute ian e cece ses 01 0—1 


Next between Chubb and Kellogg, nine birds each. 
C. A. Kellogg ..111111110—8| Jas. Chubb,...111111111—9 


Next, ten birds each—same boundary and rise. 
C. A. Kellogg1111111110~— 9! Jas. Chubb. 
Jos. Chubb. 1111111111—10] J. Field.... 
G. W. Berry.1000011110— 5] W. Young.. 


1111111111—10 

1111101101—5 

1101110111—8 

BO Soe cseeisveedosiers 24 POUAe 24's 064:009008 900% 26 

The last, between Charles Bradford and C. S. Morse, at pigeons, usual 
rise and boundary, at 13 each, for $50. 

Ds GOO ssc risakeoctdayuns 9 | Charles Bradford............... 7 

Yours, &c., GABRIEL. 





UNION COURSE, SAN FRANCISCO. 

SUNDAY, Jan, 14, 1855—Pacing Match for $2000, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
Bes Ei ORE AGT: Gy SHOE PUMI ae oi sania cests o0cers bab eraede secedbeces cecoaerece 1 
Goh ASD ORs LO NN 5. 5s 5 cen ghetiv es > 0000s eseR eden vss 00:0 6a o¥10500 0200 vbes dist. 

Time not taken. 


LAKE OTSEGO (N. Y.) “RACES. 

Near the geographical centre of the State, and the judicial centre of Ot- 
sego County, is a little pond of water, nine miles long, and from one to 
three miles wide. It is the Susquehanna’s *“‘utmost spring,” and at the 
south end thereof is the lovely village of Cooperstown, and ‘‘Mount Vi- 
sion,”. **Prospect Rock,” and **Natty Bumpo’s” mountain cave, in up- 
lifted and over-looking proximity. It is a rural, isolated beauty spot, and 
possesses a world-wide celebrity from being associated with the name and 
described in the writings of the ‘‘American novelist.” 

Now the Hop is not only a great institution up here in Otsego, but we 
have the fastest nas and prettiest gals in all the region round about; and 
during the hyperborean season, when our little pond is frozen, we have our 
*‘stated” horse racings, horse trottings, and horse pacings, upon our splen- 
did ice course. Last week, the thermometer having ranged from 20 to 30 
degrees below zero, it was voted that the ice was thick and strong enough 
**to bear,” and notice was circulated far and near, for the fast nags, men, 
women, and children, to assemble upon ‘‘Otsego Lake,” on Friday and 
Saturday, and unite in trotting and pacing, for purses of fifty dollars, and 
side bets from five dollars to upwards. 

Well, men and beasts appeared, with women and children belongings 
presenting, in the totality, a big crowd, and exhibiting the most attractive 
specimens of human bipeds and horse quadrup@gs. Here were men and 
boys on foot, on horseback, in pungs, in elegant one horse, two horsé, and 
four horse sleighs, with rosy-cheeked girls ‘*tucked in” magnetic conti- 
guity. 

There were four parellel tracks extending one mile, in a ‘‘bee-line ;’’ 
there were four trotters and four pacers entéred, and the best in five took 
the purse. 2 

At length ‘‘all’s right ;” the tracks are cleared, the nags start, the pedes- 
trians, horsemen, and single, double, and quadruple horse-sleighs follow 
after; the men and boys shout, the girls scream, the bettors cheer, and 
lastly the multitudinous crowd give a simultaneous and protracted yell, 
which is echoed and re-echoed by the circumambient hills and moun- 
tains. 

Lake Otsego ice is slippery, and he that thiaketh he standeth must take 











a district court awhile since :— 
Oyez! Oyez!! Oyez!¢! The honorable the 9th district court in and 





day aforesaid, by trotting out the aforesaid animal, have an opportunity | ice. 
to win all and singular the several scads now in my pocket! SII s cs Eesaudaceharsces heap ecss otas codneserds cisaasahsanyaunneras ene 
Battlers. sceseescesesvecseses asec ssssenssisanaesnenaee cate cee: 12322 
“Nuge.”—We find in a late number of the New Orleans “Picayune” | Wale-in the Wale... IIIs — 


the following notice of ALBERT Pixe’s volume of poetry, printed for pri- 
vate circulation :— 

“Nug@w,” By Albert Pike. ‘‘Nescio quid meditansnugarum.” Printed 
for private distribution. Philadelphia: C. Sherman, printer, 1854.— 
Such is the title page of a volume of poetry which we have just received, 
with the modest request that it be accepted, ‘‘not for its value, for it has 
none,” but ‘‘for the feeling that prompts the present.” 

The contents of this volume are not “Trifles,” though in his title and 


his motto our friend a so give them out. We hold them to be some- correctly or not, is rather more perhaps than a spiritual medium can tell, 
s ‘ “ ” : 2 
thing fer better than “Nuge.” ~The twelve “hymns to the gods,” which | unless possessed of more materiel than is furnished in ‘‘Otsego’s” remarks, 


occupy the first fifty pages of the book, compare favorably with the best 
poetical productions of our time. 


in his native eastern birth-place, through the medium of eommunication | ] 
with the public, afforded him by John Neal’s ‘“‘Yankee,” ard Willis’s 
“American Monthly Magazine,” in which the ‘“‘hymns,” or some of them 
first appeared. We remember, too, that they were thought worth of 


transfer to the pages of Blackwood, with a special introduction of them | C. Green’s ch. g. Nat Blick. by Boston, dam by Medoc, 4 yrs., 991bs ............. 11 
from the pen of John Wilson, who pronounced them, as. the world has | W.T. Cheatham’s ch. c. Garrett 


done, brilliant specimens of the poetry of our time. 
We could point out many other proofs, scattered all over the pages of 


pee mag ple eg ene - cn anne ks was cold, and the track in beautiful condition. The crowd, much larger 
stead-of the Horatian quotation he has made, we should have been more | th@u expected, were evidently sure af fine sport, if we might judge from 
a om a the excitement and the free betting. Both horses had their enthusiastic 


likely to have borrowed from Plautus, and said, “‘hec non sunt nuge.” 
We return our thanks to our friend for his acceptable gift, and shall 
cherish it in the spirit with which it has been presented. 





A New Way to Catch a Bear.—One of the officers of the Trincomalee in- 
forms the San Francisco “Herald” that the natives of the north-west 
coast catch bears by doubling a strong piece of whalebone in a piece of 
frozen blubber. The bear greedily swallows the bait, which thaws, and 
allows the whalebone to recover its natural position and kill him in great 


agony. 








TROTTING AT TORONTO, CANADA. 
THURSDAY, Jan. 25, 1855—Purse $60, for all trotting horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 





CG. Gates’s BL m. Pleg ....... ccc cc cceeeeee cert eceeewaeaseeereeesseeens 21211 
T. Hutchinson’s 4, a, 00080000 ns Een eRENTR 0000000 oSuns Joe esccesecees 8.28 8 
"8 gr. g. scough-and-Tumble . ..-+seece errs scceeeenwegenee cece 3 3 3 dr 
SAME DAY—Purse $30, for horses that never wor purse over $25, Mile heats. 
CG, Littlefield’s b. m. Jenny Lind .2....00s0e cece cece ee cree ener ce eee eees seen cues 1 
N. Ray’s b. g. Typo............- SUDA SE We Soe sesseces ss dMibeoe cocesoteecoveses 22 
FRIDAY, Jan. 26—Purse $50, Mile heats. ' 
©. Littleield’s b. m. Jenny LAnd 2.0.0... eee ceceeecececececegueweeeeeeeseees 101 
T. Hutchinson’s Spot...........-+eeeeereees b 0 dasV we heneges oo danas be ye cess 202 
SAME DAY—Purse $25, Mile heats. 
©. Gates’s bl. m. Plug..... MIRED Saks 0660.0000 co6ebe ccadccce cece paeeuenss seco 11 
N. Ray’s B. g. Typo .......... EER, £4 bok Diicd lc Ue icckcsac oe... teeted De acces 22 
SATURDAY, Jan. 27—Match for $400, Six miles, in harness. 
eT Gwen case piesce codneséuuniests os. .dibdbavkseea we 1 
Mr. OnengGe BD. B ccasccccsecccccosses csccccccccccevonccccccescrssegecessves eres 2 
Time, 23:15. Snowing hard at the time. c.G 





PIONEER. COURSE, SAN FRANCISCO. 


FRIDAY, Jan. 12, 1865—Pacing Match for $1000, Two mile heats. 
M. C. Shear’s gr. ¢. Fred Johnson (un MIE sap deccsusdnsecoteccccecanan ee 
J. L. Eoffs ro. m. Lady Mac (to Mt nike becukh ee sdbébees boge b0osee cocccctuct 22 
Time, 6:00—5:15. 


Fred Johnson won each heat at his ease, crossing the score six lengths 
ahead in hand. 





In becoming the lion of a party, does a man necessarily make a beast 





Let our correspondents please to remember, that a correct summary of a 
We well recollect the early career of Albert Pike as a poet, commenced | race is of more real interest than a lengthened description, although the 


heed lest he fall; and the pervadingly- intense excitement, during this ; 
bipedal and quadrupedal stampede, occasions a general forgetfulness **to 
for the county of Colusa is now adjourned watil the next regular term; | take heed,” and then follows a general slipping up, resulting im cracked 
the races will commence ovef the Colusa course on the 19th, and any | heads, sprained arms and legs, and indefinite fundamental injuries. 
gentleman in this crowd who flatters himself that he has an animal that | Summary :— . 

can beat my horse for a single dash of a mile, may then and there, on the | pripay, Feb. 2, 1855—Purse $50, for trotting horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, on the 


Fastest time, 2:30—2:34—2:47. 
CoopsrstowN, N. Y., Feb. 10, 1855. OTSEGO. 
[We have endeavored to place the above, but whether we have done so 


atter is always acceptable.—Editor **Spirit.”] 
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MATCH RACE AT CHARLESTON, S. C. 
TUESDAY, Jan. 30, 1855—Match for $2000 a side, Three mile heats. 


Davis, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Buford’s dam, 
, 2 


ER cet. vn a cctcancdheems to anatibiabens dA bbe sh<b0468 6000 bé0s00 08 
_ Time, 5:47—5:49. 


As anticipated, the weather was most propitious for the race. The day 


backers. Garrett Davis had established for himself the highest reputation 
as a three miler, while] Nat Blick boasted old Boston as his sire, than 
whom a nobler hoof never stirred the Olympic dust. The ‘knowing 
ones,” however, soon discovered that Davis was not in the best condition. 
He had a slight hitch in his gait, which looked rather suspicious, But the 
noble animal bore gallantly up, as though bent upon sustaining his past 
renown. Nat Blick was just right, and no more. 

The start was beautiful. Garrett Davis led Nat very prettily for the 
first mile, passing the string about three lengths ahead. It was evident 
that the struggle was yet to come; for Nat’s rider held him under tight 
rein threughout. The brush commenced in earnest as they dashed with 
lightning speed into the second mile. At the public stand they locked, 
and so continued until in the second quarter Nat shook his antagonist off, 
and with easy effort held the advantage, leading him about a length as 
they passed the string. On the third mile Davis renewed the struggle, but 
to no purpose. Nat was more than his match, and won the heat by three 
lengths. Time, 1:51—1:57—1:58}—5:47. 

Second Heat~Davis showed marked symptoms of distress after the 
first heat. His lameness had increased, and it was generally supposed 
that the next heat, if it came off at all, would be nothing of a race. 
However, after some handling and coaxing, the fellow improved mightily, 
and when he was let up showed the game in every movement. Thestart 
again was good, and Davis took the lead. He was put to his best from 
the jump, and excited surprise and admiration at the manner in which he 
did his work. During the first mile the gap between himself and antago- 
nist grew wider and wider, until he shot under the rope three lengths or 
more ahead of Nat. On the second round he fairly held his own, and his 
friends again grew hopeful, until, on the last stretch, Nat pushed brave- 
ly up, and almost succeeded in cutting him out. Davis, however, led 
him a bare length under the string. Davis was at his utmost speed, and 
this last brush banished all hopes. 

On the third mile Nat passed him again, at the public stand, and im- 
proving as he went, won the race handsomely. Time, 1:56—1:54—1;:59— 
5:49. : 

The result of this race is another added to the many triumphs of the 
Boston stock—a stock which has been among the most successful on the 
turf, ? Charleston Mercury. 





of himself? 





SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB RACES 


COURSE, CHARLES N 

| WEDNES AY. Fel at key Purse $1000.for all ages. 3 yr. olds sarrying Ibs 
‘ V2 112 12 7a wards, 126—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings 

3. Cheatham ’s b. c. Griffe Edm by Childe Harold, out of Nat Pope’s 
lam, 4 yrs oe p90 a ee a a a 

John Belcher’s b. m. Die Clapperton, by Boston, out of Bellamira by Imp. Mo 
es eae ae : ET EER eS he 1 2dis 

W. T. Cheatham’s ch. h. Highlander, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Castanet by Imp 
Monarch, 6 FPS in cocccvan cep eccetscoccuseccssestes cocesre Sens beum . senne 2 dist. 
John W. Mazyck’s ch. h. Jeff. Davis, by Hero, out ¢ ipe- Marigold, 7 yrs.... 3 dist. 


Time, 7:52—7 :46—7: 

As anticipated, a bright sky and a delicious atmosphere favored the 
first day’s sport. Perhaps, to the noble animals who had hot work ahead, 
a colder air would have been more acceptable. The crowd was large; 
and, as equipage followed equipage through the wide gateways, filled 
with the bright and fair, it was evident that more than the usual interest 
and expectation had been kindled in the approaching contest. And well 
might it be. . For the struggle was between steeds grown famous by their 
exploits. There was Griffe, who had plucked his honors before on well- 
contested fields; and Die Clapperton, in whose veins coursed the far- 
famed blood of Boston; and little Jeff Davis, once more on the scene of 
his former triumphs, face to face with his old rival and victor, and bent 
on giving him another showing; and Highlander, who, if his hopeful 
star had somewhat paled in other skies, was still a horse of no nmiean 
fame and expectation. : 

Before the race, Die and Griffe were evidently the favorites, and even 
bets passed freely upon both. The friends of Jeff and Highlander backed 
their choice with decided spirit. Die and Griffe appeared in excellent 
trim; but both Highlander and Jeff looked a little out of sorts. Well, 
the moment has at last come; the horses are saddled up, and stand 
trembling for the word. 

First heat—Jeff has the track, Highlander next, Die third, and Griffe 
the outside. The start was beautiful, Die a trifle in the lead. Jeff at 
first dashed in with desperate spirit. He locked the mare during the first 
half mile, but was easily shaken off, and dropping behind, tell back into 
a neck-and-neck struggle with Highlander. But he didn’t relish the com- 
pany, and soon showed him his heels, and pressing hard again, he gained 
upon Die, who was doing her work beautifully under close reiq, some 
three lengths ahead. Meanwhile, Griffe lagged far in the rear, biding his 
time. They dashed under the string, Die leading, Jeff close upon her, 
Highlander next. 

The second mile was pretty much as the last. With occasional changes, 
the horses held about the same positions. Jeff keptup his run at Die, 
while she seemed scornfully to regard his spirit and his efforts. They 
passed the line as before, eXcept that the gap between Die and Jeff was 
considerably widened. 

In the third mile, Highlander picked up somewhat. He locked Jeff on 
the second quarter, and played his old game upon him. Jeff struggled 
gallantly against it, but to no purpose, for Highlander soon turned his 
back upon him. The latter then put in fora tussle with Die. But she 
showed him no quarter, except that of which he had seen enough already, 
and still stoutly resisting their advances, she led the party, four lengths or 
more, under the rope—Griffe, meanwhile, contenting himself with keeping 
within hail. 

Matters looked no better for the three horses, during the fourth round. 
The mare, seemingly under tight rein, went on her way rejoieing, ateach 
step widening the gap. Jeff and Highlander came together again: this 
time to bury past resentments in the mutual chagrin and common defeat, 
which were now impending. They were evidently fast tiring of the 
work, and with heavy heart and drooping spirits, they abandoned the 
honors to Die, who swept in easily, some five or six lengths ahead: thus 
winning the heat. Griffe seemed well enougi pleased to save being 
distanced. Time, 2:00—1:59—1:53—2:00—7:52. 

Second heat—The first heat had settled Jthe chances of both Jeff and 
Highlander, and Griffe now came forward, with his hitherto modest 
claims. Die was still the favorite, and was freely backed, to the extent 
of odds, by those made sanguine from her late performances. She was 
perfectly fresh, and seemed to justify every hope. Griffe was.calm and 
easy, as if conscious of what was in him, and would yet come out. 
They. all dashed off furiously ; and from the first jump the contest be- 
tween Die and Gritfe began in hard earnest. They were determined to 
fight it through. They locked on the second quarter, but Griffe soon 
shook her off. On the third quarter they lapped again, and again Griffe 
shot ahead. The fellow seemed to delight in thus teasing and disappoint- 
ing her. But he gave her no other chance during this mile, althouga she 
struggled bravely to compel him, and they flew under the string—Griffe a 
neck’s length ahead. 

On the second turn there was no abatement of the contest. Griffe 
held his own until the third quarter, when Die pressed evenly up, and 
again put him to his trumps. He once more showed her his heels, and 
led her to its close by a length and a half. During the third mile the 
struggle was hotly kept up; yet with no change for the better for Die. 
But when the fourth and last came round, she stirred herself for another 
bout. She wouldn’t give it up so. Griffe should not snatch away the 
prize. And with this resolution, she came once more up and bade him 
do his worst. The saucy fellow, after some little sporting, treated her as 
before, and won the heat by four lengths. Highlander and Jeff Davis 
were distanced. Time, 1:52—1;57—1:56—2:01—7:46. 

Third heat—Bets ran high now. Neither Griffe nor Die showed any 
falling off in pluck or power. They were not skulking from the contest, 
why therefore should their friends be dismayed, and desert them? At 
the tap they come up beautifully, and as Jeff and Highlander had retired, 
they alone riveted the eyes of the immense and excited crowd. The 
start was fair—Griffe slightly ahead. From the word “go,” Die renewed 
her efforts. Griffe paid her no very decided attention now. He went on 
as if running against time, passed the first mile.three lengths in the'lead, the 
second about the same, the third still more, and on the fourth left her 
fairly in the rear, spite of all her struggling. Time, 2;01—1:57—1:59— 
1:594—7:56. 

So ended this interesting race. If the time made, be criticised, it is 
proper to remark that the day itself was more than usually warm, and 
the track very dry and heavy. 

SAME DAY—Hutchinson Stake for 3 yr. olds, weights as abeve. Nineteen subs. at $250 
each, $100 ft., $50 if declared before the lst of November, with $600 added by the 


Club, if two or more start. Two mile heats. . 
Col. T. B. Goldsby’s br. c. Brown Dick, by Imp. Margrave, out of Fanny Kimg by . 


Brown Dick was by odds the favorite: He had already given proof of 
high qualities, and now looked in the best condition. At the signal they 
took their places in the following order: Hamilton’s colt on the inside, 
John Campbell’s filly next, Brown Dick third, and Belcher’s colt on the 
outside. 

First heat—Brown Dick took the lead from the start, and went through 
the first mile three lengths ahead, followed by the Hamilton colt, the 
Campbell filly, and the Belcher behind. During the second mile, this 
same ecw continued, and the same order was preserved. Time, 1:48% 
—1:534—3:42. 

Second heat—Brown Dick again led the rest. He evidently had no 
competitor that could touch him, and he swept farther and farther away. 
Behind,there was a little contest between the Hamilton and the Campbell, 
which resulted in favor of the letter. The former kept falling back, until 
the Belcher overtook and passed her. The beat was won by Brown Dick 
—the others dropping in—the Campbell first behind, the Beicher next, the 
Hamilton last. Time, 1:49§—1:564—3:46. rr 

It will be seen that in both of these races, the horses of other States 
have borne away the prize: and we take great pleasure in congratulating 
their respective owners upon the success which has crowned their visi: 
to the Washington Course. From Griffe Edmonéson, and Brown Dick, 
the victors, we shall expect still further deeds. 





= Feb. 8—Jockey Club Purse $750, for all ages, weights as above, Three mile 
eats. . 


T. B. Goldsby’s br. c. Brown Dick, pedigree above, 3 yré.......-+.+.+++++sees 211 

John Campbell’s b. m. Mary Taylor, by Imp Sovereign, outof Clara Howard by e 
Imp. Barefoot, 5 yrs .....ccecscccvccesccccssecceseccsscssess fos susedee o vdeo 2dr 

J. B. Moore’s b. m. by Equinox, out of an imported mare, 5 yrs......-+.-+-++ 3 dr 


Thomas Puryear’s ch. ¢. Charley Ball, by Wagner, out of Magnolia by Imp. 


Glencoe, 3 Yrs... ese cecerccrececceseverecsessssscsssssssesscsesesese sees 
John W. Mazyck’s ch. f. Patsey O’ Rielly, by Shark, out of Filho-da-Puta, 4 
Time, 5:43—5:42. : 

The rain of the preceding night had laid the dust, and improved the 
track. The threatening sky, however, deterred many from going Up. 
Still the attendance was full, and the Ladies Stand made a decided show 
of fashion and beauty. Jt was evident that much expectation had been 
excited, particularly as Brown Dick, the victor in the Hutchinson stake, 
had again entered the field, where, if less money, brighter laurels were 
te be won, and harder labors to be achieved. The glorious fellow looked 
nothing damaged, though exhibiting slight symptoms of stiffness from his 
recent toils; and hosts of friends stood ready to back him to any amount. 
The “knowing ones” pronounced Mary Taylor his only rival; and 1: 





























MeN ELS 5.5: bad > oh do: 4ngnes ob vo gd Oe CUNeU EAS C4s devon 6006 0056 C0850 6CsE CC® 1 
John Campbell’s f. by Wagner, dam by Imp. Tranby.,.,.....+.seseeeeeeeeeeeeee 3 2 
John Belcher’s b. c. by Childe Harold, dam by Imp. MD .cssececceeseececeres 2 3. 
C. A. Hamilton’s b. c. by Tempest, out of Anne Barrw.........ss+seereeeeeece 44 

Time, 3:42—3:46. ‘ 














- and with lightning speed, neck and neck, they came pelting on—she clear- 


. stretch. The mare takes fright, and at her best speed, shoots by the stand, 





_ The Spirit of the Cres. 


7 





1855. . 


beautiful form,and light clear step, seem- 
Both sides 
With muc 


must be con essed, that her 
igstify the prophesy that 
1 +} 


Dick would meet his match 
‘‘wherewith” was freely | 


Ve 
10F S$ al . ns, race mmen yp ee 
vi ro I JiCRs, A1¢ n 2 ti iI ide, 2 y a) % 
nox mare on the outside. At the start, Dick led benvely a +44 pene 
upon him. It was evident that she was not to be erie e ; wes - a 
fellow obstinately held his own, until, on the last — wey es 
locked, when whip and spur came fairly into play. “a oaue ag mem 
barely held the lead, and as ang | swept > string Mary was justa 
is haunch, the Equinox mare dropping ben . ; e 
ae the second ie. the eaiia wed renewed with greater vanes eae 
before. Mary and Dick seemed to be crazy with -~ ayy _ 
sport. On, on they go, as if all Pandemonium was . = yt ns - 
leading, the mare closer than ever upon him. Ont ie thir Nonny: = 
efforts succeeded, and she locked him. But Dick rallied again. an gave 
her the slip, which she answered by another dash, and this time, not to be 


cheated of her rights, she led him uw 


le-bow. : P a” 3 
» What a shout greeted them as they flew into the last mile, and ‘‘Go it, 


ick!” or Mary !” rent the air with wild music. And now 
prea the Msmggy de had Me Dick just beyond the stand, and though 
he put after her right gallantly, the little sprite bore away—first a length, 
and then more, until, on the last stretch, Dick fairly gave it up, and she 
won the heat handsomely under a tight rein. The Equinox mare barely 
saved her distance. Time, 1:53 —1:503—1:594—5:43. 

It is worthy of mention, that the same time was made by Theta, on the 
Washington Course, in 1543, in her race with Nat Pope and Minor, when 
the former won the race. 

Second Heat—Mr. Moore’s mare was withdrawn, and the field was, 
therefore, clear to Dick and Mary. The result of the last heat had re-as- 
sured Mary’s backers, and dispirited somewhat the friends of Dick. 
Heavy odds were offered against him, and taken with no very bright hopes 
of success. Mary was perfectly fresh, and looked keen for another strug- 
gle. Dick walked listlessly about, as if little worried by his heat, or despon- 
dent of the future. If he could have been affected by the despair which 
many of his friends felt, perhaps he would have seemed more gloomy. 
In due time they were cooled off, and saddled up. They came up beauti- 
fully to the start, and you could almost hear the purses tingle as the word 
was given. Mary led off ata smashing pace. She left Dick on the se- 
cond quarter two lengths, and improved as she went on. She was at her 
best, and Dick’s chances looked decidedly slim—when suddenly a shout 
was heard, and lo! he gains upon her fast,—nearer, and still nearer, when 
side by side they entered upon the last stretch. The mare felt the danger, 


ed the string, leading him a length. 

Then did Dick’s friends begin to hope again. The gallant colt had got 
supple and free again, and was now wide awake for his work. He had 
it todo. For Mary’s head was bent on victory, and she led the way dur- 
ing the first half-mile. Again a shout is heard, and Dick shakes himself 


for another dash. It was a beautiful sight. For a while be gained ra-- 


pidly, and again the mare shook him off. Thus see-sawing, now widen- 
ing, now closing, as if fortune herself was doubting which of the two to 
favor, they flew along. And now, once more, Dick pushes up, on the last 


leading Dick by a length; but his rider, the little mulatto, who has rid- 
den so often to victory—holding him in with all his might, felt that the 
victory was his, and with sparkling eyes, hollowed out to his master as he 
passed, ‘‘I got ’em sir, I got ’em.” 

The last mile! the last mile! the last mile! and between two such 
nags! Heavens! how the heart of the great crowd beat, and what a 
hurrah they sent after them, as close upon her heels, and gaining more 
and more, Brown Dick pursued the mare, And now they arelocked. A 
circus rider might have straddled both, nor lost his balance for more than 
a quarter. How it willend, nonecan tell. A feather’s weight might turn 
the chance, when, suddenly, Dick’s nose pops out ahead, then neck, then 
saddle, and fairly delighting in his increasing speed, and the prospect of 
victory, he leaves Mary, tocatch himif she can. But the game is up, 
and easily enough he wins the heat. We scarcely ever witnessed a more 
stirring heat than this. Up to the last half-mile, the result was just as 
doubtful as when the horses started; and too much honor cannot be as- 
cribed to Dick, who, on this occasion, proved himself worthy of any com- 
petitor. Time, 1:534—1:514—I:57—5:42. 

All things considered, this was excellent time. In the race in which 
Highlander beat Jeff Davis, the time was 5:48. 

Third Heat—The last heat had used up Mary, and rather than risk her 
on three legs, against Dick, who was as bright as ever, her owner with- 
drew her from further contest. The announcement was made by the 
Judge, and the race awarded to Brown Dick, dispensing with a walk 
over. We consider him a horse of very high qualities, and shall watch 
his career with confident expectation of further triumphs. 

SAME DAY—Jockey Club Purse $150, for all ages, weights as above, Two mile heats. 
J. B, Moore’s ch. c. Henry, by Imp. Glencoe, oat of Musedora by Medoc, 3 yrs... 1 1 
John Harrison’s ch. c. by Imp. Monarch, out of Mary Elizabeth, 3 yrs........... 2 2 
Jobn Belcher’s br. c. Voltaire, by Epsilon, out of Imp. Nanny Killum, SPMccesse 3 3 

Time, 3:50—3:56. 

In this race, Henry was, by odds, the favorite. He looked well and 
cheerful. Voltaire, when stripped, attracted much admiration; but he 
seemed trained to too fine a point. The Morarch colt had few backers. 

First heat—Voltaire had the track, the colt next, Henry on the outside. 
The latter seemed but little in the humor 6f a race, and lagged behind, 
until the word was given. Voltaire and the colt started even, Henry 
twenty yards inthe rear. The contest between the two former was kept 
up for a while, when Henry, retrieving his delay, came up with them, 
passed the colt, and challenged Voltaire fora tug. Neck and neck, they 
tussled on for more tilan a quarter of a mile—the colt, meanwhile, falling 
behind. Atlast Henry put an end to trifling, and bringing up his best 
speed, led Voltaire by the neck, as they passed the stand. 

Henry maintained and pushed his advantage during the secohd mile. 
The gap between Voltaire and himself grew wider and wider, until the 
former fell back within reach of the colt, and some sharp work was done 
in that quarter. But the colt proved too much for him, and followlng in 
the wake of Henry, who passed the string two lengths ahead, he left Vol- 
taire to bring up the rear. In this heat, Henry fully realised his expecta- 
tions. . Time, 1:54—1:56—3:50, 

As regards the time of this heat, it is the same as was made on. this 
course in 1845, by Signal, in two straight heats, and again by/Mr. Moore’s 
Equinox last year. . 

Second heat—While all this sport was going on the heavens were low- 
ering — an impending storm, and soon the voice of thunder made men 
the inidet ofthe aoa umbrellas. But little time was given, and in 
Sach cola en confusion, down came the rain in floods. 
cai weedan aie hy ging never before was seen, and some of the 
ae of easiaide pie 4 © common scramble, dashed about, to the detri- 
and the basses we a estrians. The rain slackenéd in a few moments, 
and they were off re nt AD ay rd came again. But the word Was given, 
quéttieg, tne ener taiel . y " ooo Voltaire locked him on the first 
Sead ait isin onal aie eave, re | obeyed. It was muddy work, this 

ded nd riders Caught it from all directions. But neither re- 
ee ee aught but the prize which glittered beyond. On the third quarter, 
nant re rege oo ps ouly, ay to meet with the same treat- 
Struggle with the colt “Phep pemed the ales > nee ree) sap wteah ong 

ollaiw seat, . yP 8» Henry leading four lengths, 

On the second turn, Henry did as before. He showed hi i 
“ quarter. Voltaire and the colt tilted it together quite prettily, watil the 
“eat was closed, Henry winning, the colt next, and Voltaire last. 

Henry is evidently nocommon horse. He has a world of pl k d 
once started, knows no halti 5 wae OF 
bet > alting. At.the Pineville races, we understand, 

vat after he had won the race, he kept on running some four or five miles 
> 


ider the string—his nose at her sad-' 


| HON. A. ©. DODGE, OF IOWA. 
Into whatan alarming state hav vertain Washington correspondents 

wn by the appointment of Hon. A. ©. Dodge ywa) to the Spa- 

nish mission In fact, the President is in fault ( 


} : + } » nat. net ne anah affairs. a e 
tofore, but dared not say it), that he does not, pending such affairs, sum 


| mon to his aid this lower house of diplomatists, and respectfully and mo- 
destly ask their opinions, accompanied by facts and arguments: this 
would be a short and simple process, which could not fail to harmonize 
he conflicting wordiness and interests of the States in general, and Wash- 
ington in particular. But asthe deed is done, let me (who, being buta 
woman, and of slight weight, can’t offend anybody, if I would), saya 
word. Gen. Dodge is a gentleman—what else should he be, “being so 
fathered as he is?”—a man of warm and generous feelings, of a high 
sense of honor, with manners courteous, frank, and kindly, the index of 
his heart. To public business be will be better able to attend than if his 
mind were enwrapped in the misty vapor¢of his own grandeur, conse- 
quent on some fearful certainty that unicorns, polar bears, double-headed 
eagles, busy bees, and other leading members of the grand monarchical 
menagerie were joined in solemn league to keep him down, as the sole 
hope of keeping themselves up. Free from such horrors, he will not be 
under the necessity of keeping his face made up after the fashion of **Ri- 
naldi Rinaldini,” and ‘‘Aballino, or the Great Bandit.” His demeanor will 
be the more likely to promote a friendly and reasonable understanding, 
and he will secure respect for himself and his country by that self-respec; 
which never infringes on the rights or feelings of others. 
Mrs. Dodge is a lady of sense and cultivation, with that gentle dignity 
and self-possession which are becoming to all ranks, and under all cir- 
cumstances. Our sex may be well satisfied to be represented by her. 
New Yorks, Feb. 14, 1855. a Fy. BR. 


LETTER FROM “THE NEW CORRESPONDENT.” 
Bostoy, Sunday Evening. 
Dear P.—Here I am, this beautiful Sunday evening, mewed up like an 
owl in an ivy bush, while the sleighs are making merry mueic with their 
bells, and merry work of it with their freights all along the road to Brigh- 
ton! Ajax would weep tears of blood if he knew I was left behind in 
this carnival season of our sparkling city! Well, while others are happy, 
the discontent of one, more or less, would go small ways in the disturb- 
ance of the general harmony which pervades the scene. If I cannot en- 
joy, at least I do not envy those whose better lot has cast them into posi- 
tions wherefthe favors of happiness fall continually around their path, 
Let them ‘‘make hay while the sun shines”—it is not always fair weather! 
You are aware, I presume, I came near annibilation through the medium 
of the caustic pen of the Editor of the ‘‘Mirror,” in your city! Cunning 
fellow, that Col. Fuller! He don’t brush the fur of feminine literateurs 
the wrong way for the sake of seeing the sparks fly—not he! First, 
“The Fashion and Famine” of Mrs. Ann S. ‘Stephens was hauled over 
the coals, and literally roasted! Of course, a stinging flame on her part 
followed the barbacue, from which he backed out in a most graceful man- 
ner. Then your humble servant caught it (of which more anon) for 
having the misfortune to be a Stephens! Having a lazy fit just about 
then, and not being very thin-skinned any how, I couldn’t get my mad up 
long enough to write a saucy reply, so that fell through, Then comes 
Mrs. E. Oakes Smith down upon him with a shower of words, for having 
dared to disclose (what any one with half an ounce of literary experience 
would be aware was intended to be disclosed) the paternity of **The 
News Boy,” and at the heels of that hunt we find him again upon his 
knees (poetically speaking), making all sorts of concessions and apologies. 
Some editors puff their favorites into notoriety ; I believe Col. Fuller re- 
verses the order of/the time, and, by mangling their petted offspring, gives 
his favorites a chance to win their own battles. I say his favorites— 
don’t suppose I include myself! There was too much one-sidedness in 
his attack upon me, to admit of such a possibility. I do not object to 
fair and manly criticism, though it pluck the last feather from the wing 
of my reputation ; but when, as is weekly evidenced in the ‘‘Mirror,” I 
see an author whose writings are notorious for their impurity, (the crime 
charged to my account), paraded time after time in its columns, praised, 
upheld, and defended in the very face of truth, I cannot help thinking 
there is something out of joint in the judgment or sincerity, or both, of the 
persdh using the argument—pro and con. Col. Fuller professes to know 
nothing of me, except through my sketchy letters. That is unfair to be- 
gin with! His own position as a prominent guide to public taste should 
compel him to know something of an author whose works have had the 
recognition and the praise of the first intellects of the age. Had my vo- 
lume of ‘*Home Scenes” never met with praise beyond that accorded by 
our popular poet, John G. Saxe, I should be content to believe there was 
merit in it worth his recognition. Such men do not lightly risk their re- 
putation as critics, particularly where there is no personal interest to go- 
vern their opinion, as in the present instance. 
‘Hagar the Martyr” is my first continuous story, and, on that account, 
more open to the scalping knife of the critic. I know its blemishes—yes, 
and I know its beauties, too, and they are pretty evenly balanced. I find 
one may be too humble and too meek in this bustling little world of ours! 
If people can’t ‘‘paddie their own canoes” they will swamp, that’s all! 
If they ruffle the waters of any other body, so much the better! There is 
nothing like a good ‘*‘blow up” to rouse the energies and waken the ideas 
of the slumberers on the literary sea! Fuller knows this; let him alone 
for that! A censor of his altitude should know a little more—he should 
know, and does know, something of every pen-pretender who ventures | 
alone upon the waves of the aforesaid sea! Had his reputation been 
staked upon the crispy leaves and flighty paragraphs which have drifted. 
off from the crush and glare of a fashionable watering place, neither Mrs. 
Ann 8S. Stephens, or Mrs. E. Oakes Smith, would have thought it worth 
their while to change his tactics from the accuser to the defender! Suc- 
cess in literature, to a great extent, is a matter of luck and chance! Any 
woman with a quick wit, a shallow intellect, and a “‘coaxing way,” can 
climb the ladder of fame in double quick time! A spicy froth, a keen 
conception of the ludicrous, a few enthusiastic editors to steady the lad- 
der, and up goes the ready-made authoress, while over goes the apple-cart 
of those who were so active in aiding the perilous ascent. 
As for the tempest in the teapot,-as far as Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens was 
concerned, it was too ridiculous altogether! I was not responsible for 
what my publishers chose todo! I had the same cause for complaint 
which she prefers when the advertisements of ‘Fashion and Famine” 
were prevalent. I am as decidedly the Mrs. Stephens of Bosten as she is 
ot New York, and I am prepared to say that at this very day one half the 








reading persons in this city believe me to have been the authoress of ‘‘Fa- enough to interfere. 


' their head beneath the cloud of what seems to them unmerited wrong 


| At first, it is a we ary burden to be borne, under which the eourage nearly 
| falls; Dat in time one gets used enough to blows to appreciate the more 
warmly kind words bestowed ipon them. 4 man whose word*is 
worth its weight, however sev: rely he feels it his duty to denounce the 
writer of a work, will do it in terms which cannot puncture the feelings 
of his subject. A work thatis worth handling at all is worth sertous 
handling ; and the editor who gives it other usage insults the public, who 
look up to him for the modeling of their own taste. Mind! I am not 
writing a¢anyone! These thoughts merely suggested themselves from 
the subject of my writing. | intended to say, that had Col. Fuller given 
as much time to either of my published volumes, as he has to my random 
sketches, he might have found less to condemn and more to praise. I am 
laying myself open toa charge of egotism ; itis a new phaze in my life— 
but every one does it now-a-days, and if I find myself too hard pressed in 
consequence, I can run if I can’t fight. 

I had intended to say something of Boston, but the hour waxes late, and 
paper verges to a close, so hoping all my “Spirit” friends are well and 
‘out a sleighing,” I subscribe myself, 


As ever, your “New Corxrgsponpent.” 





GOOD TARGET PRACTICE, 

The author of ‘“*The Rifle and the Hound in Ceylon”—a work filled 
with hunting sketches of the most exciting description—givee the folow- 
ing account of a little target practice in which he indulged one fine 
a and by which he got the range of his favorite “four-ounce” 
rifle :— 

Just as I was quitting the shores of the lake, I noticed three buffaloes 
in the shallows, about knee-deep in the water, nearly half a mile trom 
me, They die not look bigger than dogs, the distance was so great. 
There is nothing like a sheet of water Sr trying a 1ifle; the splash of the 
ball shows with such distinctness the accuracy or the defect in the shoot- 
ing. It was necessary that I should fire my guns off, in order to clean 
them that evening, and I therefore tried their power at this immense dis- 
tance. The long two-ounce fell short, but in a good line. I took a rest 
upon a man’s shoulder with the four-ounce rifle, and, putting up the last 


parallel with us. I aimed at the outlines of the throat, to allow for the 
pace at this great distance. The recoil of the rifle cut the man’s ear open, 
(first blood this, at all events!) as there were sixteen drachms of powder 
in this charge. We watched the smooth surface of the water, as Re in- 
visible messenger whistled over the lake. Certainly three seconds elapsed 
before we saw the slightest effect. At the expiration of that time, the 
buffalo fell suddenly in a sitting position, and there he remained fixed. 
Many seconds after, a dull sound returned to our ears; it was the ‘*futt” 
of the ball, which had positively struck him at this immense range. 
What the distance was, I cannot say: it may have been 600 or 800 yards, 
or more. It was shallow water the whole way, and we therefore mounted 
our horses and rode up to him. Upon reaching him, I gave hima settlin 
ball in the head, and then we examined him. The heavy ball had camel 
completely through his hips, crushing both joints, and of course render- 
ing him powerless at once. The shore appeared full half a mile from 
us, on our return; and I could hardly credit my own eyes, the distance 
seemed so immense—and yet the ball had passed clean through the ani- 
mal’s body.” ; 





A FRIGHTFUL DESCENT. 
The telegraph a few days since announced that the balloon in which 
Miss Bradley ascended from Easton (Pa.) bfirsted, and the lady desended 
with the most frightful rapidity. An eye-witness gives the following ac- 
count of the scene: 
“It would appear, from Miss B.’s own account, that she knew very lit- 
tle about the business she had undertaken, or of the effects likely to be 
produced upon the balloon when it reached the rarified atmosphere. The 
balloon was an old one, and the silk had become so rotten that it is won- 
derful that it would bear inflation at all. When she reached this height 
she states that the balloon, which was not entirely filled when it left the 
earth, expanded until the gas began to escapeat the seams, and became 
very offensive to her. She had been so absorbed by the enchanting pros- 
pect spread out beneath her, which she says was magnificent beyond the 
power of language to describe, that she had not noticed the balloon. The 
escape of gas alarmed her, and she pulled the valve-rope, but permitted 
but little gas to escape, as she was afraid she would fall into the Delaware, 
whicb wasdirectly beneath her. In a few moments after this the balloon 
collapsed, and to our horror and alarm we saw her fall with frightfal ra- 
pidity for the distance of six or seven hundred feet, her progress being 
cheeked, from what cause we below could not see, although we then ob- 
served that she was descending quite slowly. It seems that when the 
balloon bursted it was torn into ribands, except the lower part or neck of 
the balloon. So completely was the upper part torn to pieces that large 
pieces of silk blew away, and the remainder hung down even below 
car. When she had fallen this distanee, the neck of the balloon suddenly 
blew up, turning inside out, and catching against the network formed & 
parachute, which bore her save to the ground.” Nat. Lut elligencer. 








CHANGED HER MIND. 
Dickey was poor—Katy had a rich mother—Dickey boved Katy, and oice 
versa—Dickey wanted to marry—Katy’s mother was “down” on that 
measure—Dickey was forbid the premises—notes were exchanged through 
a knot hole in the high board fence which enclosed the yard. One day 
the old lady went ‘‘calling,” and Dickey was duly informed of the fact— 
called on Katy ; remained a Jittle too long; old lady was close at hand; 
no chance of escape without detection ; at the instance of Katy, Dickey 
popped into the closet; old lady saw that Katy looked confused ; guessed 
that Dickey had been aboat ; supposed of course that he had made good 
his escape ; thought perhaps the young couple had agreed to elope together; 
determined to be too smart for them; shut Katy up in the same closet 
where Dickey was concealed, and giving her a pair of quilts and « pillow, 
locked her up for the night; didn’t see Dickey ; next morning went to let 
Katy out: 
“Oh, Lord !’—a scream: couldn’t get breath, for a moment; finally— 
“Ahem! Dickey, is that you?” 
“Yes, ma’am.” 
“Dick, you must stay to breakfast.” 
*‘Couldn’t ma’am.” 
“Oh, but you must.” 
Dickey conclued to stay. 
Breakfast table—“Digkey, I’ve been thinking aboat you a good deal, 
lately.” 
“So I suppose, ma’am—very lately.” 
**You are industrious and honest, [ hear.” 
“I never brag, ma’am.” 
**Well, now, upon the whole, Digkey, J think you and Katy had better 
get mariied !” 





A Novel Housebreaker at Liverpool.—Early oa Thursday the inhabitanu 
in the neighborhood of the Amphitheatre were considerably alarmed by 
@ report that one of the dwelling-houses at the back of the theatre had 
been broken into by burglars, who had removed the shutters from the 
shop-window, and that one or two of the party had become so entangled 
in the debris as to be unable to extricate themselves. In an incredibly 
short space of time a crowd collected in front of the house, and in the 
twilight something was seen leoming inside the premises, brandishing 
what was pronounced to be a huge iron bar on the outside of the window, 
as though bidding defiance to any person who should be courageous 
Shouts were raised for the police, and a strong 


sight I arrived at tke leading-buffalo, who was walking through the water . 


and was at lastonl ino } : 
‘544 —2:014-9:50, 0 by stretching blankets across the track. Time, shion and Famine.” There are those, of course, who have kept the run | guard surrounded the premises at a distance somewhat remote from the 
we fohoat eaten, aatiaats thigh won won = Wednesday by Brown Dick, of ‘*Peterson’s Magazine,” who know better, as it was formerly a con- para e B yy oop wares Sones Se ar  segmae who mise 
won yesterday, swelle ccc rt le “ ’ — er wane = of $750, | tinued story of those pages. I regret that any ill feeling should have been glar became Golde Giaison waill at length the “iron bar” Pimp sant. 
$3,400. ? gs in two days, to the handsome sum of engendered on its account! Mrs. Ann S. Stephens is the most purely | phosed into an elephant’s trunk. The mystery was soon cleared up. It ap- 
beautiful of all our lady writers. The idea of competing with her never | pears that the shop had been some time unoccupied, and that one of the 
crossed my mind. Without wishing to appear particularly juvenile, I | performing elephants belonging to Mr. William Cook had been domiciled in 
must add, she had a settled reputation as an authoress before I knew the | ‘#¢ shop for the night, and not being well satisfied with his new quarters, 
méntine af Ga tench | ins aeenietin Eitenin Meocton, théens entail enh the sufficiency of light his lodgings afforded him, uncermoniously thrust - 
go q , ra the window shutters into the street, and would, no doubt, have taken 
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authors must see them cross their path by turns. All authors must at/ an evening party, when mamma is anxious to go home, and you are anx- 
times revel in the joy of kindliness and genial feeling, and at times bow } ious to stop. 








That's my impression} as the seal said to the sealing-wax. 
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‘above the other, sat the beauty and chivalry of the Havana. There 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


Feb. 17, 





4 COUOK-FIGHT IN THE HAVANA. 


1Lwry¥vet 


ine brig morning wth of I mber,a few years ago, the 
Jhio 1ay swinging to-and-! inder the gu: the Moro Castle, i 
harbor of Havana 

Rising and falling on the breast of the billow, like a beautiful thing ot | 
ife, with her tall masts tapering to the sky, her half-clewed sails hanging 
gracefully in the sun, and her bristling port-holes showing a row of teeth 


almost as formidable a5 the castle itself, she was a thing both to be ad- 

mired and to be feared. fr i 

The beautiful quarter-deck shone like a well-polished table; the brass 
mountings of ‘long Tom,’ a respectable sixty-four pounder, glistened like 
gold, when contrasted with his black muzzle: and beneath the belaying- 
pins lay sendry well-tarred ropes, coiled up like snakes preparing fora 
spring. 

- slight breeze rippled the water, gently wafting to leeward the smoke 
which issued from the segars of a few officers, who dressed in the gay uni- 
form of owt navy, sat discussing the merits of the combatants in a certain 
cock -fight, which was to take place on the island that day, and to which 
they were to be conveyed in the captain’s gig, which had been ordered to 
be got ready forthat purpose. It was a bright Sunday morning, the day 
generally chosen by the Creoles for their exhibitions of bull-fights, cock- 
fights, and similar rational amusements, and great anxiety was manifested 
on this occasion to witness the sport, in consequence of the enormous bets 
which had been staked by the Spaniards and Creoles upon their favorites, 
and becanse it was so arranged that the field was open to competitors of 
all classes. ; 

Symptoms of impatience were becoming evident in the countenances 
of the officers at the non-appearance of the gig, when they observed a 
knot of sailors congregated around the capstan, and in a few minutes, 
‘Will Glover,’ the boatswain, a fine specimen of an American sailor, ap- 
proached them, and touching his cap, requested permission to take them 
ashore in the yawl instead of the gig. ; 

The request occasioned some surprise, as it was rather an unusual one, 
and the captain wason the point of gefusing, when the first lieutenant whis- 
pered in his ear: 

‘There is a lurking devil in Will’s eye, which shows that there is mis- 
chief in the wind ; so let’s see what it is about.’ 

The quick-witted boatswain, however, had seen the impending refusal, 
and before it had time to leave the captain’s lips, he had told him ‘that 
the boys had brought out in the vessel a great fighting-bird, which they 
wanted to match against the best game-cock on the island, being desirous 
of proving the superiority of the Americans in chickens, as well as in 
every thing else.’ 

‘Beside,’ continued he, ‘these yellow devils win our money all the time 
with thgir marked cards and loaded dice, and we are burning to have our 
reve , 

‘But what kind of a bird have you got there?” said the captain; ‘you 
cannot hope to fight one of the half-bred game-cocks which we have at 
home against the splendid birds which these Creoles devote their whole 
a and training, and which are perhaps unequalled in the 
wor 

‘Never mind that, captain,’ answered Will;‘we have a bird here that 
is known all over the United States, and which has never been whipped 
yet, althongh he has had worse enemies to encounter than these bilious- 
looking Spaniards.’ 

‘Well, I do not know what mischief you are after,’ replied the captain, 
good nataredly ; ‘but if you will give your word on behalf of these men, 
that you will behave yourselves properly while on shore, and not taste a 
drop of liquor, you may go.’ 

Will toached his cap again, and in a minute disappeared down the. 
hatch, while the officers stood wondering at the implicit reliance which he 
seemed to have in the powers of his bird, yet at the same time confiding 
fully in the well-know shrewdness of the fellow, which they had often 
seen put te the test. 

The yawi was soon lowered, a dozen sailors sprang into it, and swinging 
round the gangway, sat silently waiting for the officers; but a knowing 
smile might have been seen playing about each man’s face, which broke into 
a cheer, as the sturdy boatswain appeared on the monkey-rail with his 
precious bird in a sack, and seizing the painter, swung himself lightly into 
the boat ‘ 

By this time the officers had become as much interested in the proceed- 
ings as the men, and as soon as they were seated, demanded to see the 
contents of the bag. 

But Will assured them that the bird would fight so much better if kept 
in the dark until the hour of combat, and pleaded so earnestly against tak- 
ing him owt, that they at last yielded the point, and contented them- 
selves with listening to an interesting but entirely fabulous history of ‘The 


pris’ ofourday. But to return to our unfortunate bird, who had been 
kept entirely in the dark with regard to these proceed ngs. Various con- 
tests had taken place, many a gallant bird had"fallen a victim to his bra- 
very, ar i the interest t © Was be ning to flag, when a Creole 


“nned te hea ‘ 
CPPeU ito er 7, a Ina has 


11S arm, again any t p ithad wings, on the isiand 

No one answered, as the b elebrated one in the Hava 
na, and the owner’s efforts to find an antagonist seemed likely to prove 
futile. 

Signor Amigo’s black game-cock, ‘Satan,’ was known to every one in 
the town as having whipped the best birds the island had produced, and 
being still in his prime, no one cared about losing a fine bird by matching 
him against tais ‘C@ur de Lion’ of roosters. Incensed with the idea of 
winning neither money nor renown with his favorite bird, he at last offered 
to take an hundred doubloons against fifty, and no oneaccepting his chal- 
lenge, he was preparing toleave the ring, when our boatswain sprang up, 
and im very bad Spanish, a smattering of which he had acquired in his 
wanderings, asked him if he was willing to match him against a curious- 
looking bird which he had with him in a bag. 

‘Against any thing that has wings is my challenge,’ proudly replied 
Amigo; ‘produce your bird, Sir.’ 

Without further parley, Wifl untied the bag, and produced, to the -as- 
tonishment of the officers and the rest ofthe assembly, the most curious-look- 
ing specimen of the feathered tribe that had ever graced or disgraced a 
coek-pit. 

It was a bird about the size of a large rooster, with no tail, no comb, 
and no steel gaffs. Comb it seems henever had, and as for tail, if he 
had ever been blessed with such an appendage, the ruthless sailors must 
have ‘clipped itshort and driven it in,’ for nota vestige of it remained ; 
and to add to the disfigurement, he was smeared with a mixture of grease 
and blacking, until his original color had been entirely lost. A loud shout 
of derision arose from the spectators at the impudence of the Yankee, in 
offering so miserable a creature as the antagonist of ‘Satan,’ the pride of 
the Havana, and as they doubtless thought, the hero of an hemisphere. 

But to the experienced eyes of the officers of the Ohio, the secret was 
now revealed, and beneath the grease and soot, in spite of the clipped 
wings and chipped feathers, they perceived the eyes of an old bald eagle, 
and the terrible beak and claws, which the sailors had almost managed 
to conceal by covering them with feathers, taken from the chickens of 
some by-gone dinner. . 

The officers now regretted that they had permitted the men to come 
ashore, as they were fearful that the artifice, if discovered, might lead to 
blows; and the determined character of the men rendered them very dan- 
gerous when excited. 

Matters had now proceeded too far to be stopped, and they had to con- 
tent themselves with relying on the prudence of Glover. Although they 
knew that he was a perfect devil when his blood was up, they still knew 
him to be a man of his word, and that he would not make a disturbance 
if he could help it; so hoping that their presence would have its influence 
with the audience, they drew still nearer to the boatswain, and then quietly 
awaited the issue. But their fears were unnecessary ; the sailors had no 
intention of getting into a fight, and as their chief object was to make up 
their losses by winning a pile of gold from the Habaneros,they quietly 
staked all the money they had among those around them, generally con- 
triving to get heavy odds in their favor. Beside ‘the money which the 
men had brought with them, Glover had collected on the ship about thirty 
doubloons, twenty-five of which he had staked against fifty of the Signor’s, 
who had graciously condescended to reduce the amount of the bet one- 
half, in consideration of the poverty of ‘Los Americanos,’ and the other five 
he had managed to place advantageously, atthe rate of about one to 
three, among the audience, all of whom seemed anxious to have an op- 
portunity of ‘turning an honest penny.’ 

Even the officers themselves at last caught the infection. Unable to 
resist the pressing Offers of those around them, knowing the power of their 
champion, and feeling a gallant pride in sustaining the character of their 
national bird, they bet the last dollar they had with them, until the 
amount staked by officers and men exceeded an hundred doubloons, and 
the odds given by the Cubans had amounted to neariy three times this 
sum. 

Before proceeding farther, it was arranged that the birds were to be 
placed in the ring, and then both the Signor and Will were te retire, 
while the actual death of a bird was alone to decide the victory. 


The birds were accordingly set down a few feet from each other, and 
amid the acclamations of the Habaneros, the instant that ‘Satan’ touched 
the ground, he threw himself into an imposing attitude, and uttered a 
erow of defiance, which rang though the building, and was immediately 
answered by a dozen of his neighbors outside the walls. Klack as a 
raven’s wing, a more beautiful bird had never delighted the eyes of the 
Cubans. He wore on his neck a natural ruff, which looked like that once 





Unknowns,’ which the boatswain related with a seriousness that would 
have done credit to a funeral sermon. 

As they approached the shore, he concluded by saying: 

*I have good reason for wishing to preserve my bird’s secret until the 
last moment, and although you will discover it the moment he is pitted, | 
hope your honors will keep your thoughts to yourselves, and not betray 
us. We have raised all the money we could on the ship, and have got a 
good purse to put against the best cock that ever crowed in the Havana, 
and if your honors would like to do a little betting, you can doit with 
perfect safety on this bird, or my name’s not Will Glover; for their pica- 
yune chiekens will stand ne more chance with him than one of these fel- 
lows themselves would with me, and I never saw any three of them yet 
that 1 eouldn’t whip in a free fight.’ 

Having finished this modest assertion, his eye glanced slightly at his 
powerful frame, as if to say, ‘judge for yourselves ;’ and indeed it required 
little judgment to preceive that if the bird resembled his master, he would 
prove a formidable antagonist; for Will’s clear blue eye, broad forehead, 
and brigbt, handsome countenance, gave promise of more than ordinary 
intelligence and resolution, while his thick, brawny neck and huge arms 
looked perfectly capable of performing in a‘free fight,’ even more than had 
just been claimed for them. 

In a few minutes, the party had landed and separated, the officers hav- 
ing gone to a livery-stable to procure a conveyance, and the stalwart 
form of the boatswain could be seen rolling up the street, at the head of a 
body of men, whose appearance was such as to render them little likely 
to receive interruption from the majority of peaceably-disposed citizens. 

In about halt-an-hour, they had reached the inclosure which contained 
the pit, and they soon found themselves in the midst of a motley assem- 
blage, who were chattering and yelling in a manner worthy of the gallery 
of a third-rate theatre in the United States. 

Women of every shade of color, from ebony to dirty white, were seated 
around the outer side of the wall, with tables or trays displaying oranges, 
bananas, sugar-cane, alligator-pears, mangoes, beil-apples, sapadilloes, 
and various other tropical fruits, while men and boys were seen parading 
about with every variety of that officious bird which always insists upon 
announcing the break of day, when no body cares ut hearing it. 

The pit was surrounded by a large amphitheatre, capable of holding an 
immense number of persons, and there, seated upon benches, raised one 


‘Soft eyes looked love to eyes which spake again, 
And all went merry as a marriage-bell :’ 


but nevertheless old aud young, rich and puor, seemed bent upon enjoying 
the sport, and the ‘soft eyes’ above alluded to seemed quite willing to 
divide their favors equally between their ca valiers and the chickens, 

Whenever a fine bird was exhibited and matched against another, the 
ladies were seen betting with as much vivacity as the men, although their 
stakes were more moderate than the immense sums which some of the old 
Dons displayed upon little tables around the edge of the ring, and which 
they won and lost with a nonchalance worthy of a better cause. 

Glover and his companions, on.entering the amphitheatre, took their 
seats near the door, and shortly after the officers of the Onio arrived, and 
obtaining places a short distance from the men, were soon engaged in 
making trifling bets with those around them, on such bird as happened to 
excite their admiration. 

Gallant birds they certainly were, and worthy ofall admiration; but 
unless history is to be disbelieved, they were guilty of most extraordinary 
anachronisms. 

Time, place, and facts were utterly disregarded in the scenes enacted, 
and the very dead were brought from their graves to fight for the amuse- 
ment of the inconsiderate spectators. 

Julius Casar was there, picking a quarrel with the Dake of Wellington ; 
Plutarch was stratting about with a large red comb in his head ; Lord By- 
ron, With bire legs and steel-spurs, was seen rnnning away from Chris- 
topher Coluinbas; and Mark Aatony was heard pronouncing an extreme- 
ly tautologieal oration over the dead body of Don Quixote. 

Tt is trus that the eloqagnce of this Mr. Antony was*not quite equal to 
that of aaother of the sams name>, who once began an address by making 
the unreasonable request trat his ‘friends,’ as well as the ‘Romans and 
couatty mea,’ would ‘lead him their ears ;’ bat his style was certainly 
more terss aad lacoaic, for his preface consisted of ‘cock-a,’ his story of 
‘doodle,’ aad tha coaclasioa of ‘do. Such brevity should certainly have 


worn by Mary, Queen of Scots, while his blood-red comb looked still red- 
der when contrasted with the jet-black hue of the rest of his body. His 
tail fell gracefully to the ground, and it was very evident to discriminating 
spectators that he would never ‘show the white feather,’ because he did 
not happen to possess any of that deseription. 

‘Cock-a-doodie-doo ! was all that he said, and then looking round to 
see who he could pick a fight with, he espied the American bird cuddled 
up in a heap, asif very much annoyed at the embarrassing position*in 
which he found himseif placed. 

But if astonishment was ever depicted upon the brow of a chicken, it 
certainly was depicted upon ‘Satan’s’ at this moment. More than once he 
extended his long neck, as if to obtain a nearer view, and convince him- 
self that he was not deceived, and then puffed out his breast, as if he con- 
sidered it morally impossible that he, the descendant perhaps of a race 
that crowed over Granada with Alhamar, or who possibly had even dis- 
played their valor before Euric and his Goths, could be pitted against such 
a dirty specimen of the ‘canaille’ as now stood before him. Had there 
been an aperture in the wail of the ring sufficiently large to have enabled 
him to stalk majestically away, it is probable that this scion of Granada 
world have declined the contest, in the same manner that we might sup- 
pose the ‘Chevalier Bayard’ would have declined to sully his reputation by 
an encounter with a common prize-fighter; but there was nochance of es- 
cape, and conscious that both the nobility and democracy of Havana were 
awaiting his movements, he concluded. to kill his antagonist at once, and 
extricate himself from the unpleasant predicament. He could not shout 
‘a Bayard!’ or ‘a Satan to the rescue!’ for his voice was only adapted to 
saying that eternal ‘cock-a-doodle-doo,’ and he had no lance to couch ; 
so instead, he lowered his head and tail to a level, in imitation of one, and 
then precipitated himself with unerring precision on his adversary, mak- 
ing the feathers fly, as he struck him a savage blow with his sharp steel- 
gaffs. 

Had Mr. Pickwick heard an insinuation against his courage; had a 
Yankee peddler been discovered in the act of selling honest numegs; had 
Macdonald surrendered at Wagram without a blow ; had Napoleon’s ‘Old 
Guard’ deserted him at Waterloo ; or had ‘Oid Hickory’ been seen scam- 
pering away at New-Orleans; had any thing in fact utterly impossible 
happend to any body, any body could not have been more completely 
thunder-struck than was our dilapidated old eagle at the impudence ofthis 
vicious chicken. 

The few battles that the eagle had heretofore indulged in had always 
been conducted on the wing, and consisted merely in his pitching into 
some body with a kind of flying artillery, so that he was about as much 
used to this kind of fighting as one of our city-brigade inspectors would 
be if he found himself dodging Camanche rifle-balls in a Mexican swamp. 
It would be natural to suppose that ‘his eagle eye now lighted up,’ and 
that the rash chicken would instantly have paid the penalty of his folly, 
but he did not do any thing of the kind. 

As the cock struck him, he slightly elevated his wings, as elderly gen- 
tlemen elevate their eye-brows when they hear of the mad freaks of young- 
er members of the family, ducked his head like a goose entering a bara- 
door, twisting his neck into a most uncomfortable position, to take a bird’s- 
eye view of the matter, and then calmly walking away from the irascible 
individnal who had insulted him, drew himSelf into as spherical a posi- 
tion as possible, and waited to see what would happen next. 

His curiosity upon this point, however, was destined to be very soon 
gratified, for ‘Satan,’ Kaving once tasted blood, waived all difference of 
rank, and flew at bim again like a fury. 

Turee times did the eagle receive these unwarrantable assaults without 
giving way to his temper, and although his feathers were flying about and 
the blood trickling down his breast, he stijl seemed indisposed to fight. 
Every time that ‘Satan’ struck him, a yell of delight broke from the Cu- 
bans, and to them the fate of the nondescript seemed inevitable ; but Gio- 
ver and his companions maintained an imperturbable silence, the only fear 
being that an unlucky blow of the spurs might reach a vital part before the 
eagle had awakened toa sense of his danger. 

But the time had now arrived when America was to assert her ma- 
jesty, and the Habaneros were to learn the danger of trifling with her 
eagie. 

The last blow the gallant cock was ever to strike had been struck, and 
as the blood spurted from a deep wound made by the gaffs, the eagle, 
raising himself to his grandest height, extended a claw, and seizing the 





ranked With the ‘yeni, vidi, vici’ of olden times, and the ‘Sebastopol est 


brave but doomed bird by the back, pinned him to the earth, as if he had 
been nailed there. 





For an instant he gazed upon his fallen enemy 


‘With that stern pride which warriors feel 
foemen worthy of their steel,’ 
ash to tell it—with his other claw, deliberately pulled his head 
I very serious thing to have one’s’head pulled 
off, even if one is a chicken; and when we take into consideration what 
a chivalrous chicken this was, that was so unceremoniously decapitated, 
| and how contrary such a proceeding wdsto the usual courtesies of the 


cock- pit, the subject becomes a grave one. Such a foul innovation upon 
the rules of propriety was heretofore unknown among chickens; and al- 


though it is true that ‘Satan’ had only received what he had so often dealt , 


out to others—death—yet he had always killed his adversaries in a high- 
bred, chicken-like manner, and had never conceived the horrible idea of 
pinning his enemy to the ground, and then pulling his head out of its sock- 
et, as a dentist would pull a tooth. 

O Cruikshank! why were you not in that vicinity then? Why has not 
that picture been faithfully portrayed by your truthful but sarcastic 
pencil ? 

Collins might have written another ode on the passions there displayed, 
or John Bunyan filled another ‘Pilgrim’s Progress’ with personifications 
from that scene. Death was there in the form of a headless chicken; vic- 
tory in the shape of a burly boatswain; malice in the sinister looks of the 
enraged Creoles: while dismay, chagrin, and vexation were faithfully re- 
presented by the discomfited Signor, as he stood with the body of the de- 
ceased in one hand and the head in the other, looking ‘first upon this pic- 
ture and then upon that.’ But beside these beautiful images—to the dis- 
grace of the waggish sailors—there was a sad transposition of an emblem 
that they were bound by every tie of duty to have preserved intact. 


A modern poem, which has been made trite by its beauty, tells us that: 


once upon a time Freedom 

‘From his mansion in the sun 

Had called her eagle-bearer down, 

And given to his mighty hand 

The symbol of her chosen land :’ 
and yet, without the slightest regard for all this, the said eagle had been 
tarred and feathered until ‘the majestic monarch of the cloud’ had been 
converted into a creature which, instead of soaring to heaven as the pre- 
sager of liberty, was runni.g about a cock-pit, looking very much like an 
old school-girl in pantalettes, with wide ruffles, or even more like one of 
those strong-minded females who pass their declining years in asserting 
‘women’s rights’ and ‘higher laws,’ and who generally become ‘Bloomers’ 
about the time they cease to bloom. Nevertheless the girlish attire and in- 
nocent unconsciousness of the old eagle were not sufficient to appease the 
wrath of the backers of ‘Satan;’ and if they had been fallen angels them- 
selves, they could not have looked more ready to avenge the death of his 
Satanic Majesty than they did to avenge the death of his name-sake. 

The cry of ‘uafair, unfair? arose from all sides, and symptoms of a row 
were quite prevalent, when Glover sprang into the ring, and snatching up 
his bird, roared out with a voice of thunder, ‘that his comrades were wil- 
ling to abide by the decision of the judge, and that they wanted nothing 
but what was right,’ adding, however, parenthetically and ‘sotto voce,’ that 
‘if the judge did rot-know what right was, he would probably receive some 
instruction upon the subject before they left.’ 

Fortunately for the sake of peace, the matter was too plain a one to ad- 
mit of much dispute. ‘Satan’ had been fairly pitted against the nondes- 
cript, and if the nondescript preferred pulling his head off, to the more la- 
borious method of killing him, by spurring and pecking at him, he had a 
perfect right to do so. 

Whether the judge had overheard the conclusion of Will’s remarks ; 
whether he had perceived a curious fat-looking pistol, with six holes in it, 
which the fellow had contrived to leave sticking out of his pocket; and 
whether either had any influence in bringing his mind to a just decision, 
are points which, like many other gentlemen on the bench, he reserved to 
himself; but his decision was certainly given promptly in favor of the 
American bird, and both officers and men immediately received from the 
stake-holders the fu:l amount ofthe bets. Stili, notwithstanding the favor- 
able decision of the ermine, Cuba had now become to the sailors what 
England became to the regicides of the seventeenth century—quite a warm 
place of résidence, or to speak more plainly, ‘too hot to hold them.’ 

The regicides had beheaded a king of England, and they had only be- 
headed a king of the cock-pit; but the Cubans were as likely to avenge 
the one as the Stuarts had been to avenge the other, and therefore, like the 
man who was pitched out of a second-story window, they ‘concluded that 
it was time to leave.’ 

Not that the tars were really pitched out, however, for although piteh 
and tar are almost synonymous terms, yet there is a kind of American tar 
which does not get often pitched about by any body except old ‘Poseidon,’ 
the chap that carries a trident—an article, by the way, that reminds us 
either of a cow-stable, or owr grandmother’s toasting-folk. And to this 
class our sailors belonged. 

Had a due sense of propriety governed their actions, it is probable that 
we should have now seen them ; 

‘Fold their tents like the Arabs, 

And as silently steal away :” 
but they had kept quiet a marvellously long time, for sailors; so waving 
their hats about their heads, they gave three tremendons cheers, which 
fairly shook the building, and thea forming in line, marched out, straight 
through a crowd of men, who had collected ‘et the door, as if for the pur- 
pose of impeding their exit, but who, when they found themselves in ac- 
tual contact with the sturdy tars, concluded to let them strike a ‘bee line’ 
in any direction they preferred. 

The officers soon followed the men, and in a few minutes the yawl 
was bounding over the water, flying back tw the ship like a gull to its 
nest. 

Many a bottle was cracked to the health of the American bird in the 
cabin of the Ohio that night, and it is supposed that ‘brandy-smashers” to 
a considerable amount, to say nothing of ‘gin cock-tails,’ were consumed 
in the forecastle at the same time, for the |audable purpose of assisting the 
sailors to sing the praises of their champion. History, with culpable 
negligence, has not transmitted to us the future fate of the bird; but if 
sailors ever die sulvent, which is doubtful, or if they ever make wills, 
which is more so, depend upon it that as ‘Vogelweice, the Minnesinger,’ 
once did for the birds of Wurtzburg’s towers, they will leave a considera- 
ble sum to be invested in government securities for the maintenance of that 
gallant old eagle. Knickerbocker Magazine for January. 








EXCESSIVE GRATITUDE. : 

The “Journal de St. Petersbourg,” of the 30th Dec., publishes the cor- 
respondence relative to the liberation of Lord Dunkellin. The first letter 
is from Prince Dolgorouky, the Rnssian Minister of War, by order of the 
Emperor, to Lord Clanricarde, announcing the liberation of his son, and 
requesting the liberation of Captain Kouzovleff in exchange. This letter 
has already been published. Lord Clanricarde replied as follows :— 

‘*My Prince,—I have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of the letter 
which his Majesty the Emperor has deigned to have addressed to me, and 
I now beg your Excellency to submit to his Imperial Majesty the expres- 
sion ot my vivid gratitude and of the’ benevolent and gracious remem- 
brance which he has thereby shown towards me. The order given by the 
Emperor relative to my son is in perfect keeping with the personal kind- 
ness which his’ Imperial Majesty deigned to accord to myself formerly, 
and which I never can forget. I have reason to know that no one 
better than the Emperor understands the extent of the personal sacri- 
fices which public duty under unhappy circumstances may exact. I shall 
lose no time in transmitting your wishes respecting Captain Kouzovleff to 
the War Department. . 

“Allow me, my Prince, to offer you my thanks for the good grace you 
have shown, in communicating to me the wishes of His Imperial Majesty, 
and the assurance of my high consideration. 

“Nov. 18, 1854. (Signed), 

“To his Excellency Prince B. Dolgorouky,” &c. 

Under date of the 10th of November, Lord Dunkellin wrote the follow- 
ing letter to the Governor of Kalouga on the eve of his leaving that town 


CLANRICARDE. 


for England :— 
a hope I wan scarcely express to you, M. le Gouverneur, how deeply 


I feel this last act of benevolence of his Majesty the Emperor. Such an 
actof generosity, which restores me my liberty without conditions at such 
a moment, proclaims the act of a really great man; and, although my 
words will never sufficiently express all my gratitude, I beg of you to 
make known to the Minister of War how deeply I feel the noble and ge- 
nerous conduct of His Majesty, which will never be effaced from my 
heart, but which will remaia a pieasant souvenir of my short and, thanks 
to your thousand attentions, by no means painful captivity at Kalouga. 
Trusting to your kindness of heart, I offer no excuse for taking the liberty 
of giving you this commission. Your most faithful servant, 


“Kalouge, 10ih Nov. 1854” DUNKELLIN. 





Some fear that the German soldiers about to be added to the forces of 
the allies will not stand fire. One thing is certain—they will ali have been 
accustomed to stand smoke. . 


Edgar A. Poe used to drink strong tea to excite him to poetical inspira- . 


tion. Diogenes says it is no wonder that 7' should make Poe a poet. 
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AUGUSTA (GA.) ANNUAL RACES. 


LAFAYETTE COURSE. 


- VY. Jan. 9, 1855—Sweepstakes fo yr. olds, colts 90lbs fillies 87lbs , Mine 
. $2 each, $ ft.. with $500 added by the ( two or more Start. iwe 
. ldeby’s br. c. Brown Dick p. Margera ar » Imp. Glencoe 
7 ampbell’s f. by Wagner dam by im Tranby coes nee ss 5 2 
w W. Weodfolk’s b. c. Invincible, by imp. Sovereign, dam ¢ ys ° kbelée aa a 
Col. T. B. Goldsby’s ch. c. by Imp. Margrave. dam by Imp Solna _ = rt 
F. G. Murphy & Co.’s ch. g. Harper, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp. Trustee pa 
John Harrison’s gr. f. by Grey Eagle, out of Marietta. . pe. ft 
John Harrison’s gr. f., out of Sally Morgan seactearsssccesserearssaesecs * 2 
Jobu Belcher’s br. c. by Childe Harold, dam by Imp. FTI@M...---++++ sess vues = - 
M. C. Nisbett’s f. by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Stockholder ......+.ee+eeeeeeeee pa. ft. 


Time, 3:48 14—3:45. ” — 

re . 10—Jockey Club Parse $300, for all ages, S yr. olds carrying Olbs. 

bain w gr rt oo 6, 120—7 er upwards, 126—allowing sibs. wo mares and geldings. 
’ 


Cee mee Se. of Orleans, by Bethune, out of Alice Carneal by Imp. 


T. G. Moore’s br. m. Maid a 
Sarpedon, 5 yrs noes 6.0600 10d0606000 Eee@ers§ OL OPRT RSS Ue Gees A> Sunes Scns oOo ,- = 

4) G by Imp. Belshazzar,4yre... 2 1 2 

Col. Goldsby’s ch. g. by Rough-and-Ready, dam by Imp , 

WW. oe? SP Mert: Ww OM is Ati a a a! ee 
é rhe’s b. . "Black Prince, by Bertrand, out cf Hannah Harris, 4 yrs...... 644 

Ngee th abn ch. ¢. Charley Ball, by Waguer, out of Magnolia by Imp. es 


Geeneny Sy ‘Dime, 3:45 3¢—3:47—B:46 33. Track rather heavy. 


THURSDAY, Jan. 11—Jockey Club Purse $500, for all ages, weights as above, Three 


amie heats. b. c. Griffe Edmondson, by Childe Harold, out of Nat Pope’s dam, 


MYTS. 0... cece cesecn ergs cestennseeseenssesesessesses ce 
Jobn Mg od oe . 
Imp. refoot, 5 YTB... -+eecr eres eres cers seeseerserercrss sess cste sess seceerss 
a ch. m. Ki by Boston, dam by Imp. Glencoe, 5 yrs....... 
T. B. Goldsby’s ¢ Betty King, Tae bath bet y ’ 
FRIDAY, Jan. 12—Jockey Club Purse $800, for all ages, weights as above, Four mile 


heats. 

tham’s b. c. Griffe Bdmondson, pedigree above, 4 yrs 11 

Sor = mons ch. c. pd by Imp. Glencoe, oat of Musedora by Medoc, 3yrs. 3 2 

J. Clark’s b. ¢. Black Prince, by Bertrand, out of Hannah Harris, 4 yrs.......... 23 
Time, 7 :45—7:49. 


SAME DAY—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 90lbs., fillies 87lbs. Six subs. at $200 


. Mile heats. 
Pry bed f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Cub, the dam of Monte .......... 311 
W. W. Woodfolk’s b. c. Invincible, pedigree above...........-+.++++ seeeeeeeee 12 2 
J. M. Harrington’s ch. f. by Imp. Margrave, dam by Monmouth Eclipse...... 2:3 8 
T. B. Goldsby’s eh. f. by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp. Leviathan.............. 444 
John Harrison’s gr. f., out of Sally Morgan...........sseees-crcecsercrereees om. e 
pd. 


>. G. Murphy & Co.’s ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp. Barefoot.......... 
. —_ . Time, 1:50—1:51—1:55. 
SATURDAY, Jan. 13—Jockey Club Purse $200, for all ages, weights as above, Mile 


heats, best 3 in 5. , 
T. G. Moore’s b. m. Maid of Orleans, by Bethune, out of Alice Carneal by 


Imp. Sarpedon, 5 yrs ...... 20 eee e cece cece seee se cres cece cece ceeeesaseees 2211 

Col. Goldsby’s ch. g. Rough-and-Ready, by Rough-and Ready, dam by Imp. 
Belshazzar, 4 yrB......0- cece eee c cece nec ene meres cece sees csseesteeees : : > 
ist. 


Thos. Puryear’s b. g. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Sally Hardin, 4 yrs ....... ® 
Time, 1:49—1:48—1 :47 %. 





PINEVILLE (S. C.) ANNUAL RACES: 
WEDNESDAY, Jan. 17, 1885.—Silver Pitcher, valued at $100, for all ages, 8 yr. olds 
carrying 90ibs.—4, 102—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126—allowing 3lbs. to mares 
and geldings. Two mile heats. 


J. B. Moore’s b. m. Juliana, by Equinox, dam by Confederate, 5yrs ......... $i: 

W. C. Reeve’s b. h. by Imp. Monarch, dam by Imp. Emancipation, 5 yrs ..... 122 

W. Nelson’s ch. g. by Eutaw Shark, out of Amy the Orphan, 4 yrs........... 3 dr 

P. J. Tate’s ch. m. by Santa Anna, dam by Imp. Rowton, 6 yrs .............. 4 dr 
Time, 4:083—3;54—4:03. 

THURSDAY, Jan. 18—Purse $240, for all ages, weights as above, Three mile heats. 
J. B. Moore’s b. m. Juliana, pedigree above, 5 yre .... 1... cece eeeeeceeceeeescee a2 
J. W. Mazyck’s ch. c. by Eutaw Shark, dam by Imp. Luzborough, 4 yrs ......... 2 2 

Time, 5:56—6 :06. 


FRIDAY, Jan. 19—Purse $160, for all ages, weights as above, Two mile heats. 
T. B. Moore’s eh. c. Henry, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Musedora by Medoc, 3 yrs.. 1 1 
J. W. Mazyck’s ch. c. by Eutaw Shark, dam by Imp. Luzborough, 4 yrs.......... 3 2 
W. Nelson’s ch, f. Dyspepsia, by Santa Anna, dam by Imp. Monarch, 3 yrs....... 23 
Time, 4:00—3:54. 





QUARTER RACING AT DUBUQUE, IOWA. 

SATURDAY, Jan. 6—Match for $100, Eighty rods. 
John Atchinson’s b. ¢. Bully........ eee cece cceeecs eben ab + ego < Fe Re eeeemeneEES os +s 1 
Bip. Ganitia se GeVGr WHPUIIONES 0556 6 SC hace Sse ace cece be odes ccs cece seed eecn cbse cape 2 

Won by 6 feet. ‘ 

SATURDAY, Jan. 13, 1855.—Match for $200, Eighty rods. 
F. Atehinson’s b. m. Ama . 1 
anit & Dagas’ Oe. 5 Were He oak o < ooc0s :9:000) ask cacoestes orAo¥bs +0.400000000% 2 

Time, 2344 seconds. Won by a hundred feet. 


TROTTING ON THE ICE AT WATERTOWN, N. Y. 
FRIDAY, Jan. 5, 1855—Match for $200, Mile heats, best 3 in, in harness, on-the ice. 
©. Jay Wells's b. 6. RE GOO. sas 6505508 Ris do's 5 BEBE Be Ke occ ccccccccecces 2. 
Din. SIGE OR, Di Oe Gln ett phir cen canting’ 665i0: 0 404nn 009s éoturnven 22 2 
Time, 3:04—3:02—2:58. 
TUESDAY, Jan. 23, 1855—Match for $200, Mile heats, in harness. 

EE, io Rey Wins SREY WOR gacne 60:50 din 0064.0 65 uredneriogieceureees x 3 
Fs ee, i I biog pie hea Bh 5 cs Bekins 0.4d 046065 08 00a sR Keo knee 22 
Time, 3:00—3:02. 

@ WEDNESDAY, Jan. 24— Match for $200, Mils heats, in harness. 

H. W. Pholpa’s ©. ma. Bele GF WO ois vc ce vciccsvecccccetvce sesciscccscccc Ss 
GC, J. WelieD Wr 55 5.65 50h 0 6 HE 0 hooks code even de sees ced eces Gives - 28 
Time, 2:58—2: 56. 

THURSDAY, Jan. 25—Match for $200, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harnese. 

Mr. Symond’s bl. h. Black Hi 
Ma. CRIB GUD. BNI. 5 oS bss on 0550's De nbess ccecettbocebos vocdcseddcoccs 22 2 
Time, 2:54—2:55—2:53. 

FRIDAY, Jan. 26—Match for $400, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
MEP. DPMRCRE'S WE. M.D FINO os oo cc cnr cave cncncedsseescnanccccecancecec’s oe ae 
Reuben 


Mr. Barrett’s gr. h. 
Time, 2:52—2:48—2:50. 


TROTTING AT WASHINGTON CITY, D. C. 
WEDNESDAY, san. 10, 1855.—Match for $250, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

B. M. SobhoRela’s Chee My 6560.5 650. oi 66k vnc hEseOae dr UEVe UOC 0 Goh s cone 2 1 
GS Ree a Os Br atk cht nbc cr cscannubassentesee cc eee ces cece 122 
ime, 3:12—3:10—3:10. Track heavy. 

SAME DAY—Match for ——, Mile heats. 
se I I Oe ee Ne eg ee ee ne ts cma ner co es 121 


George Nelson’s b. g. Dandy 
Time, 3:06—3:09—3:06. Track heavy. 


HORE HEH OOOH EEE HH EHH EEE HERE EH EEE EOE HEH EEE ES 











TROTTING ON THE ICE ON ORANGE LAKE. 
FRIDAY, Jan. 12, 1855.—Sweepstakes for trotting horses. Four subs. at $100 each. 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness—owners to drive. 


George, McDowell’s ch. g. Sir Waller .......ccccccccccccecceccccceceeccucee aes ' 

James Jacks’ gr. g. George Washington . 2... 0... ccc cece ccc cee cece ucuece 2222 

George Lawson’s br. m. Lady Orange .........0cceccecccccceceeccctcucccs 444 8 

James Denniston’s gr. g. oy RN SCNT Eads iSnn bn 660066 vd ddicccccece 1 3 Sar 
ime, 3:02—2:53—2:56—2:55. 





TROTTING AT NEW ORLEANS—METAIRIE COURSE. 
SUNDAY, Jan.’ 14, 1854—Purse $100, Two mile heats. 








Honest John 
8 iv 
We 622 
13 38 
344 
6 5 6 
46 6 
— urse $100, for pacing horses, Two mile heats, in har- 
S. F. Rice’s ro. g. Silvertail........... 11 
R. K, Bonham’s ch. g. Frank Pierce. (00000077 .0070ccroerirrsnisress 2 dist 


Time, 5:21. 


SAME DAY—Purse $50 (for trotting h 
heats, best 3.in 5, in harness. & Lorses that have never made 3:00 in public), Mile 


O. Dimick’s b. g. SUMOM. 22.6 60. ce cece cece cece 111 

©, Denger'h BD. Gh. BI AMIR: conc cs sc cacc ccc, ee ek! Moe seve 3 2 

Sohn Coltnag’s De 6. MOY Deion cece sicsecasssesscesese, © 0.8 
» 2245 6—2 :51— 2.5032. 


THURSDAY, Jan. 18—Purse $100 (for trotting h 40 i 
, lic), Two 2 ile hheats, in A neot wing Horses that have never made 2:40 in pub- 


. ’s gr. m. Cecilia... ....cscceeues Ooo eeeeeeeees 211 
O. Dimick’s b. g. Tom Oliver ..... SMa shah chs EbsheckbesGasens...... 122 
Hiram King’s b. g. Jim Wi inthe de hshAshieeAGtnowies duane ob «,..c%3 4 3 3 8 


ay, Time, 6:30—5:30—5 :30. 

AY, Jan. 19—Puree $75 (for trotting horses that ha F 

Mile heats, best Sin 5, to Far they pleas. Sa tata rt 8 moms 5 
lirt 





John Cudney’s (Charles Chase’s) b. m. Flirt ...............0.. 

R. K. Seckeere dee. Chicago Chi Ba NS ppp Pasbucas due : 

BGG Gr GU. DUNN. iis 6 0b 56000 Sis vided Seve bone sécecdeccs ced! Bete 

aan aa woe ee . 0. 
AY—Match for $100, Mile h ' 

Charles Chase's b. m. Flirt ..'.... nnn vest Sind Rakes ceed cecnesee 29° 2° ¢°9 
E. Skilling’s b. g. Dr. Welding........ Mea uboa tarde h chadeaticiesseee cese 21212 
Time, 2:55 3¢—2:50—2:51—2:50—2:47 ¢. 

a ty DAY, ~. Hoag $75, for second class pacing horses, Mile heats, best 3 ip 
Capt. Hiaumer’s ME An 8s Cutten anne sannasemistivesten eaten dethee oo 2 
oO. ‘bones Re C0000 Covesce gene oerqngRes gned be ese Gucecdeses 322 
S. F. Rice’s ro. g. Dan Weetd <pede gshicee anes dole on-aeapeee dnbiydas weeps 2338 
Time, 2:33—2:38—2:444. 

SUNDAY, Jan. 21—Purse $100, for all pacing and 

5. F mice under the saddle), Mile heats, best Sin 

W. N. Rodger’s ch. g. Jecumsch................ 0. 

R. K. Bonham’s eh. g. Frank b0ceG avecvbe ist Codes su Svcécccedens 

Capt. Hanmer’s ch. g. Andrew J. Polk........................ sees b debe 065s OD 


Time, 2:33 —2:33—2:313¢. 


MONDAY, Jan. 

255 in’ < "s Purse $650 (for trotting horses that have never made 
P. Linear’s b. m. ’ 
o. A rs gad se iouh és 28 


| 


} too clever to die so soon as it did. 





TROTTING ON THE ICE AT GHESTER, ORANGE CoO., N., Y. 
SATURDAY, Jan. 13, 1855.—Match for $100, Mile heats, in harness, on the ice 

John Minchin’s br. m. Sally Midler .... oo... cece cee chew en eeee nee eeeeeees 

Exekia Hoyt’s br. g. Lasarwe....... sé 2 2 


THE CAPTAIN’S BATHING-TUB 


‘The Captain’s Bathing-tub” was the title of a most amusing ‘‘sail or’s 
yarn” which appeared in “*The Saint Nicholas”—a magazine which was 
It was published monthly, for a short 
time, at Owego, in this State, but its circulation was too limited for it to 
be long sustained. But thatis ‘“‘neither here nor there” now, so far as 
the ‘‘Bathing-tub” story is concerned, an incident of which we here con- 
dense. 

A cabin-boy of one of the ward-room officers, on board a United States’ 
vessel, a good deal given to mischief, one day made his way into the cap- 
tain’s cabin, while they were engaged above making out a strange sail in 
the horizon. Here he finds all sorts ot luxuries, including various wines, 
of which he drinks enough to raise his courage not only, but to make him 
somewhat reckless of consequences. 

In this state he finds himself in a room adjoining the cabin, a tin bath- 
ing-tub in one corner, luxuriously supplied with rare cosmetics, and 
‘smelling like a barber’s shop of the first eluss.”” ‘*Now,” he says, ‘‘I had 
tried all the other good things that I found in the cabin; I had drank the 
captain’s wine, and straightened myself out on his sofa, and swung in 
his hammock ; and I thought | wouldn’t quit without taking a dip in his 
bath.” 

Accordingly he strips, and is just enjoying the first pleasant feel of the 
water, when he was interrupted by the messenger-boy, who had been 
sent into the cabin by the captain. Fortunately he was not discovered 
this time, ‘but it made him cautious: : 

“TI must contrive some way to get out with my clothes if any body 
came along again. I wasn’t long in finding the way. . The ports on the 
side of the forward cabin were open, and through them | could easily get 
out into the mizzen-chains, where I could dress myself without being 
seen. There was a big gun in each port, a ‘carronade,’ as they call *em 
—short but fat—the biggest kind—you never see such kindof guns, ex- 
cept board ships-of-war. I could clamber out along-side one of ’em easy 
enough, though. I wasa little fellow then.” 

He takes his shoes, clothes, and hat, and sticks them outside of the port 
where they couldn’t be seen; ‘“‘and then,” he says, ‘I went back to the 
tub. All this didn’t take more than half a minute, for 1 worked sharp, | 
can tell you. The only thing that I was afraid of was, that the steward 
would come in and catch me. I didn’t care a tinker’s copper for the cap- 
tain. Iknew I could get out of the port in less time than would take him 
to come down the poop-ladder. Big bugs are never in a hurry—it would’nt 
look dignified, you know.” : 

’ Presently, while lying luxuriously in the captain’s tub, he hears him 
coming down the cabin stairs, when he jumps out of the receptacle and 
makes for the port: 

* “IT was fairly outside and safe, as I thought, in the chains, before the 
captain opened the cabin door. I sat there a minute drying myself, and 
then was going to begin to dress when I heard the sound of oars coming 
round the stern of the ship. I knew by the regular dip in the water, and 
by the noise of the oars in the row-locks, that it was a man-o’-war’s boat, 
and, of course, I supposed it was the first cutter coming alongside, though 
it seemed to me she had come up mighty quick. 

‘Here I was in a fix. They would see me from the boat as soon as she 
pulled round the stern, and I should have had work to tell what I was 
doing, stark naked in the chains. I couldn’t get my clothes on quick 
enough to be ready for company—for I couldn’t stand up without consi- 
derable risk of being seen from the poop, in case some fellow happened 
to be looking over the larboard side. I concluded pretty soon what to do. 
I first looked into the cabin. The captain wasn’t in sight, sol jammed 
my clothes into the muzzle of the gun, and then got in after myself, feet 
foremost. I told you, you know, that guns of the kind they call carron- 
ades are short but have tremendous big bores, They are wsed in close 
fighting, and, when nothing else comes handy, they load them with a cask 
of nails, and such sort of things. I shoved myself in feet foremost, because 
I knew that if | rammed my head in first, with my body on top of it fora 
wad, it would be rather close quarters for breathing. I found it rather a 
snug berth as it was; I couldn’t move an inch after I had got in, but I 
knew I was out of sight at any rate. ' 

**I supposed that after the men had come aboard the boat would be 
hauled out to the booms, and that then I could get out of the gun. But, 
instead of that, they had the cutter loaded with something, I didn’t know 
what, that it took pretty near an hour, it seemed to me, to clear her of. 
They got a sling on the main-yard, and I could hear the orders given to 
hook on in the boat, and the bo’sn’s mate in the gangway piping to haul 


, taut and ‘hoist-away,’ and ‘avast hoisting,’ and ‘come up,’ over and over 


again, until it appeared to me they had gota dozen launch-b ats over the 
side. By this time my back began to ache with lying in the bore of that 
old gun; it didn’t exactly fit my shoulders. 

**] now began to hear talking in the cabin, The gun, you know, was 
all in the cabin except the muzzle of it, thatrun out of the port. I could’nt 
hear so well through the iron though, and it was some time before I could 
make out what the talk was about. I could distinguish the captain’s 
voice, and could hear the words ‘lock’ and ‘wafer’ pretty often. At last 
he and the man he was talking with came close up to the very gun I was 
in, and then I heard him call the gunner by name in talking to him, and 
I recognized him by his growl, I heard him rubbing the gun off with his 
hand, and playing with the lock, and two or three times he snapped it: 
that made me feel a little nervous, for I didn’t know what he might have 
put in it.” 

He finds out at last what they are talking about. The gunner has been 
making some percussion-wafers that he thinks will never miss fire. He 
said they would set the charge off without any priming, and wasn’t sure 
that there would be any need even of pricking the cartridge. The captain 
tells the quaner to try some of these new wafers on the very gun the fugi- 
tive isin! 

‘“*I was just going to sing out,” he continues, ‘‘when the captain asked 
the gunner if he was sure the gun wasn’t loaded, 

** *Yes, Sir,’ says he; the charges were all drawn when the ship came 
in, and these guns in the cabin haven’t been loaded since.’ 

‘*That was not so bad, after all. They were only going to try if the 
wafers would snap—so I concluded to keep quiet. I didn’t quite like the 
idea, though, for | wasn’t quite so well contented with the gunner’s trial in 
the gun as! should have been owt of it. I wasn’t quite as easy in my 
mind as I had been an hour before, when I was swingiag in the captain’s 
cot. I lay still, though, and meant to ‘see it out.” I knew there wasn’t 
any shot in the gun, at all events, andI didn’t think a blank cartridge 
would hurt me much, seeing as I had pushed my trowsers and frock in 
before I had got in myself. If I had gonein head foremost, I should have 
been a good deal more worried about the matter; but, thinks 1 to myself, 
‘T’ll risk the feet ? 

**So there I lay, aching all over, from having my shoulders and hips 
jammed in between the round sides of my berth, and listening to the talk 
between the captain and the gunner that came in at the touch-hole, and 
then to the noise in the boat that came through the muzzle. It’s not 
strange that I got everything mixed up in a heap, in my mind, as to what 
was going on outside. At last, however, | heard the click of the spring, as 
the gunner cocked the lock, and the next instant—” 

*“*Well! whatthen ?” 

‘I was going through the air as if I had been kicked by a forty-horse 
power! My clothes didn’t follow me more than twenty fathoms, but J 
didn’t touch the water till 1 was a mile and a half from the ship !” 

That he was saved isa matter of course, “else wherefore breathes he 
in a Christian land” to tell his wondrous yarn. 

Like Hood’s story of the #ronaut who was thrown ont of a balloon by a 
crazy man, when some two miles up in the air, and himeelf describing 
the circumstances, and the moon-hoax of Mr. Locke, this “‘yarn” derives 
its interest from the naturalness of its minutie, rather than from the pro- 
bability of its catastrophe. Harper’s Magazine. 


COCK FIGHTING AT CHANTILLY, FRANCE, 

It has become a custom here, amongst a select iew of the admirers of the 
above sport, to fight a main upon the anniversary of Twelfth Night. As 
Christmas, merry Christmas, greets us with his jocand and right jolly 
smile, our thoughts.revert to our native land, and we dream and picture to 
ourselves the “hearts and homes” of our friends of olden times, all happy 
round the jovial board, bedecked with holly and with misletoe. Old 
England’s sports, no matter where, always find supporters wheresoe’er 
they are seen. ’ 

The “rendezvous” was at Ned Howard’s, the cafe so well known as 

Jannington’s. Our host bad prepared ali things right, and about eight 
o'clock in the evening a goodly muster were in waiting to witness the bat- 
tles. Unfortunately the main did not come off, but three matehes were 
decidea. The first was between Mr. Parkes’s Nicholas and Mr. Cunning- 
ton’s Inkerman, for 50 francs, and was won, after along and bad fight of 











twenty minutes, by Nicholas; the winner isa mueh larger and heavier 
bird, and the loser some time previously had received an Par in the 


, | thigh the second or third fly. 


In the second match Mr. Parkes was again the victor, having matched 
Lord Raglan against Mr. Cannington’s Gonvieux, the latter breaking his 
He fought very gamely, however, for ano- 
| ther ten minutes, but to no purpose. 

For the third and last battle Mr. Parkes introduced us to Sebastopol, re 


marking it would require some taking. A meat and very sharp fighter be 
longing to Mr. Jacobs, Tim Meagles, was put down before Sebastopol, who 
weighed about 7}lb., to balance matters, having but one spur, Tim Mea- 
| gles weighing Sib. only. On this match the betting ran high, beth parties 


being confident. In vain the littl Tim fired away at his overbearing 
Russian giant of an opponent for about ten minutes, when down he top- 
pled him, a roar of laughter greeting the fall of Sebastopol. Mr. Parkes 
protested, but Sebastopol was all that could be heard. Nursing the fallen 
elephant of a game-cock much longer than the time usually allowed, he 
tried him to come again. In another five minutes: he received his coup de 
grace, being killed on the spot, after a capital fight of fifteen minutes. 

The trainers and jockeys sported their “‘naps” and ‘dollars’ freely, 
some little betting also taking place on the coming races before the as- 
sembled company had bid their last farewell. Wej/understand a match 
for 200 francs has been made between Tim Meagles/and Lord Raglan, to 
be fought once within a month at Paris. Probably several other matches 


will be fought at the same time, sufficient to make a day’s sport. 
Bell’s Life in Londea. 


- THE LAMENTATION OF ME, DOESTICKS, 
Naw Yons, Jan. 26, 1855. 

Sorrow is upon the heart, a heavy grief upon the soul, and a great afflic- 
tion in the house of me, Doesticks. My friend, the charm of my cham- 
ber, the comforter of my lonely hours, the treasure of my heart, the light 
of my eyes, the sunshine of my existence, the borrower of my clean shirts, 
and my Sunday pantaloons, the permanent clothing and fancy goods 
debtor of my life, isno more, My sack-cloth garment is notas yet com- 
plete, my tailor having disappointed me; but dust and ashes lie in alter- 
nate strata, undisturbed upon the head of me, Doesticks. Weep with me 
sympathizing world, bear a helping hand to lift away this heavy load of 
sorrowful sorrow, of woeful woe, of bitter bitterness, of agonizing agony, 
of wretched wretuhedness, and torturing torture, which now afflicts with 
its direful weight the head of me, Doesticks. I grieve, I mourn, | lament, 
I weep, | suffer, ! pine, I droop, | sink, I despair, | writhe in agony, I fee) 
bad. 

Damphool has departed this 'ife. 

He is buried, but he is not dead; he is entombed, but he is still alive. 
After a metropolitan existence of a few months had partially relieved him 
of his rural verdure, after having seen with appreciatin »>™ the suburbs 
of a town which alone contains the entire and undivid lephant, he has 
voluntarily exiled himself to a stagnant village in the western wilderness, 
—a sleepily-ambitious little townlet, vainly, for many years, aspiring to 
the dignity of city-hood—but which still remains a very baby of a city, not 
yet (metaphorically speaking) divested of those rudimentary triangular 
garments peculiar to weaklings in an undeveloped state-—without energy 
enough to cry when it is hurt, or go-ahead-ism sufficient to keep his nose 
clean. 

A somnambulistic town—for in spite of all the efforts m» ‘~ for its glo- 
rification, it has obstinately refused to shake off its munici;... drowsiness 
—a very Rip Van Winkle of a towmjnow in the midst. ‘ts twenty 
year’s nap, and which will arouse sometime and find itself + ‘:lapidated 
that its former friends won’t recognize it—a town which actus that an-| 
cient fable of the hare and tortoise—and, trusting in its capabl...y of speed, 
has gone fast asleep at the beginning of the course, only to «wake some 
future day to the fact that all her tortoise neighbors have passed it on the 
way, and it has been distanced in the race, rather than be disturbed in its 
comfortable snooze. A very sepulchre of a tawn, into which, if a would- 
be voyager in the stream of earnest life be cast away and stranded, he is 
as much lost to the really living world, as if he were embalmed with 
oriental spices, and shelved away in the darkest tomb of the Pharaohs. 
A town whose future greatness exists only in the imagination of its de- 
.luded habiters whose enterprise and public spirit are as fubulous as the 
Phenix. A town which will never be a city, save in name, until tele- 
graphs, railroads, colleges, churches, libraries and busy warehouses be- 
come indigenous to the soil of the Wolverines, and spring like mushrooms 
from the earth, without the aid of humen mind to plan, of ‘human will 
to urge the work, or human hand to place one single stone. 

For, sooner than this dormant town shall be matured into a flourishing 
city by the men who now doze away their time within its sleepy limits, 
the dead men of Greenwood shall rise from their mossy graves, and pile 
their marble monuments into a tradesmen’s market-house. 

Yet here has the late lamented Damphool resolved to bury himself, es- 
tablishing thereby an undisputed title to the expressive name he bears : 
and I can only hope that in his exile some stray newspaper may be 
wrecked within his reach, that he may come to know the present heartfelt 
lament of me, Doesticks. 

I have ever tried, O! mighty Damphool, to forgive thy faults, and over- 











look thy frailties. 

Some have insinuated that thou were selfish, even unto meanness— 
“quien sabe?” Some have said that thou wert lazy, but such have never 
seen thee eat. What though thou wert feppish to a degree !—I could for- 
give thy Shanghee coats, thy two-acre turn-down collars, and thy panta- 
loons, so tight thou hadst to pull them on with boot-hooks; thy gorgeous 
cravat, with its bow prejecting on either side like a silkin wing; thy le- 
mon-colored kids; thy cambric handkerchiefs, dripping with compounds 
to me unknown; and thy blanket-shawl, which made thee resemble a 
half-breed Scotchman, I could overlook the boarding-school-ism of the 
Miss Nancyish “‘Journal,” filled with poetry rejected of the press, with un-- 
meaning prose, with dyspeptic complaints of hard fortune, or bilious re- 
pinings at thy lot, and all the senseless silliness which thou didst inscribe 
therein. I could endure the affected airs thou didst assume before the la- 
dy boarders, that they might think and call thee Poet ; the abstracted air, 
the appearance of being lost in thougbt, and the sudden recovery of thy 
truant wits, with a spasmodic start; the shirt collar loose at the neck, and 
turned romautically down over the coat; the long hair brushed back be- 
hind thy noticeable ears, to show thy ‘‘marble forehead,” I could admire 
that self-appreciation of personal charms which made thee certain all the 
young ladies were smitten unto matrimony with thy fascinations. 

How faithful wert thou in thy gastronomical affections ! how constant 
to thy first love—fried oysters ; and how attentive tothe choice of thy ma- 
turer judgment, boiled turkey, with célery. How unwavering in thy 
economy, never parting with a dime in ergy in generosity, or in friend- 
ly gifts but only disbursing the same for a full equivalent in the where- 
withal to decorate the outer man, or tify the inner individual. How 
consistent in thy devotion to music and the drama; always attending the 
opera or theatre whenever generous friends would buy thetickets. What 
an intense app thou of literature, always going fast asicep 
over anything more substantial than the morning paper. How fashionably 
sincere in all thy professions of piety, ing church on Sunday, 
ing the responses when they could be. easily found, and sleeping through 
the sermon with as much respectability as any church member of them 
a Waly, most estimable Damphool, f shalt greatly miss thy intermittent 
religion. ’ : 

w lovely wert thow in disposition, how amiable in manners; with 
what an affectionate air couidin-thane kick the match-boy out doors, box 
he ears of the little candy-girl, and tell the more sturdy apple- woman to 
go to the devil. With what achatitable look couldst thou listen to the 
tale of the shivering -child, could see the feet, and view 
the scanty dress, while they generous hand closed with a tighter gree 
upon the cherished pennies in thy pocket. Ana y speaking, a 
Damphool, T'suppece® hadst a heart; emo » not a trace of one 5 
the feeble article which served thee in that capacity knew no more of ae 
nerous thoughts and noble impulses than @ pullet knows of the 
opera of Norma. 

Go, immerse thyself in that western town where, like the rest who 
dwell therein, thy abilities will be undeveloped, thy talents wil! be veiled, 
thy energies rust out, and thou wie oes ae, See r" geome 
ing, passive, perpetual sacrifice to the lazy s of f and ctity. 

I shall mourn thy taper legs; | shall lament thy éxerdeiating neck-tie ; 
I shall weep that last coat that did $0 very long a tail unfold ; I shall sor- 
row for thy unctuous hair, and grieve for thy perfumed whiskers ; I shall 
look in vain for thy polished boots and jeweled hands; I shall miss th. 
intellectual countenance, radiant with innocent imbecility ; and I 
lose my daily meditation upom the precarious frailty of those intangible 


legs. 
»— ancient friend, whem hereafter all the rustic maidens have yielded 


their hearts before thy c ; when thy manly beauty is 

fully a jated, and Ge iateetekl deaeeincut wledged by the . 

world, deign to cast one en glance downward toward thy 
admirer, 


mer friend and perpetual give one gracious thought of 
remembrance to so 


ool, thou Sere ngey-tem is fone greater. Fi 

Damphool, er ‘ greater. ' 

Honsctarth, frlenddblip to ese ta bet 6 name, and | Eve my Baer 

ment to concentrate affections my embryon +4 
ee sc) anes, ont { ooiean, = 


, 
et ren em: § for dinner, PB 
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TO THE FIRST SNOW. 
I I G Ww. ROGERS 
Fairy-like, flee ou fall’st from above 
Emit 2auty, and love 
Riding the winds all thy wild mirth, 
Madly careering above the cold earth 
Crystal and dew-drop come hurrying past, 
Driven along by the dark mountain blast; 
Gracefully eddying, whirling around, 


Falling so gently all over the ground. 


Strange are thoughts that our bosoms now fill, 
Watching the storm-king pass by at his will: 
Robbing the valley and decking the heath, 
Crowning the trees with a bright snowy wreath. 


’ Beautiful snow flake ! in all thy wild mirth, 
Emblem of innocence, purity, worth, * 
Why hast thou come from the place of birth, 
To tarnish thy beauty by contact with earth ? 
N. O. Picayune. 





SHREWD PRACTICE. 

The Philadelphia ‘‘Sunday Mercury” tells a good story to the effect 
that a white man named Jennings undertook, a few nights since, to give 
a colored physician from St. Domingo, named Dr. Carlos Le Brun, re- 
siding in that city, a severe drubbing for mal-practice. It seems that 
Jennings had been troubled with dyspepsia, and had applied to Dr. Le 
Brun for acure; but after taking the doctor’s physic for a month he found 
himself much worse, told the doctor so, and then a quarrel and the as- 
sault just spoken of followed. 

“Monsieur le Mayor,” said Dr. L., “I no pretend to be ze wizzard, but 
eure anybody dat do vatI say. I tell dis man he must take two of my 
pill to-morrow, four ze nex day, and'den go on double the dose for forty 
day; and if he nocure den, I tell him he come to me I vill give him back 
his money tout suite. Sare, dat is de bargane vat 1 make vid him, and 
he no do dat, so-it no vondure he git vorse.” 

Jennings replied to this :—*I took ‘his pills, sir, according to directions 
for four days, doubling every day, as he told me, and found on the fifth 
day that the dose amounted to thirty-two pills ; and then | began to figure 
up what it would come to in forty days, and found that I should have to 
take at least half a peck.” 

*““No matter if it was a bushel,” said Dr. Le Brun; ‘‘ze pill is vegita- 
beel, just same as von turneep, and he might live on zem all ze time and 
zey no hurt. But # he no give ze pill a fair trial, vot for I give him back 
his money ?” 

It was plain enough that Jennings did not go according to contract, and 
so he had no pretence for asking Dr. Le Brun to refund. The doctor pro- 
mised to say nothing about the assault and battery if Jennings would 
persevere in the purchase and use of the medicine ; but Jennings, im this 
extreme case, preferred the operation of the law to that of physic, and 
was accordingly bound over to puswer for the outrage he had’ committed 








PISTIANA; OR, THE ORACLE OF THE RING. 

PUBLISHED, the Sixteenth Edition, with an Appendix, containing the results of 
all prize battles from 1700 to January, 1854; the names of the men, alphabetically 

arranged; the New Rules of the Ring, as altered by the Pugilistic Association, and Du- 
ties of Umpires and Referees; Hints on Sparring; of Health in General; Training; and 
ether matters interesting to those who desire athletic vigor. 

To be had of C. C. McAULIFFE, at the Book Stand, in the Astor House, New York. 
(immediately inside front entrance). [f10} 


FOR SALE. 
A VERY fine and well broke ENGLISH SETTER, 244 years old. Also a brace of Setter 
Pups, 10 months old, of superior stock. They will be’sold low, as the owner has 
me use forthem. Address, pest paid, E. M. VAN ALSTYNE, care of Davidson & Vilee, 
Albany, N. Y. (f10—1m } 








FOR SALE. 
“= subscriber offers for sale his trotting stallion POSCORA. He is coming eight 
color chesnut; 16 hands high; perfecily sound; without fault or blemish, and re- 
markably gate. Hiv stock, both in figure and gait, promise as well as any in this 
country. He has trotted in 2:36, im harness, without training. Enquire of J. BEEK- 
MAN FINLAY, Saratoga Springs. 
Feb. 1, 1855. - Fe10y 





VETERINARY SCIENCE. 
APTAIN RALSTON, late of British Army, and Graduate Royal Veterinary College; 
Member Royal College Veterinary Surgeons, &c., will deliver an INTROPOCTO Y 
LECTURE, in the Lecture Room of the Stuyvesant Institute, on MONDAY, 12th inst. 
Tiekets, 26 cents. 

And also THREE LECTURES, viz.. On the Osteology or Bony Form, and some Affec- 
tions of Joints of Horses, FRIDAY, 16th inst. Structure and Functions of the Foot, 
and principles of Shoeing, TURSDAY, 20th inst. And Praetice of Shoeing, and also 
Plateing of Race Horses, DAY, 23d inst. Tickets, $1 the series, or 50 centa each. 

These Lectures will be illustrated by DRUMMOND LIGHT, ILLUSTRATED DRAWINGS, 
and life-size PORTRAITURES of celebrated English Race and Stud Horses, &c. 

Doors open at 7 and lecture at 73g, each evening. Tickets to be had at Room No. 1 


Che Spirui ot the Cumes. 


STALLIONS FOR 1954 
aa” Notices like the foliowing (never exceeding three lines) will be inserted during the season 


waLvertise theyr horses in delau (fo tae amount 
urge will be male 


Five Dollars Jo those genllemen wh 
f Twenty Dolla in this paper, no 


GLENCOE, Imported, by Sultan, out of Tra oline by Tramp, w stand at the stable of 

W. F. Harper, at Midway, Woodferd Co., Ky., at $100 the season, ar $1 tothe 

} zroom—limited to twenty five mares Glencoe is in fine health ; he is the sire of 
of J 


winners. 








CHILDE HAROLD, by Imp. Sovereign, out of Maria West (Wagner’s dam) by Marion, 
‘ will stand the present season at the farm of Col. Ops» Bowm, Prince George Coun- 
ty, Maryland. 


TRUSTEE, Imported, ch. h., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker—will stand the present 
season at the stable of Henay Boorn, at Morrisania, two miles from Harlem Bridge, 
and one mile from West Farms, on the old Boston Read. Terms, $100 the season. 


BLACK HAWE. 
vt ape original VERMONT BLACK HAWK wiil serve a limited number of mares the 
coming season at $100 each. Gentlemen wishing to secure the services of this 
horse must send ia their letters at once. 
© Good pasturing at 50 cents per week. 
owner. 
Bridport, Addison County, Vt., Feb. 10, 1855. 


STALLION TO LET. 
O HIRE, or let out on shares, the stallion O’RILIO. For particulars, inquire at the 
stable of Imp. Trustee, at Morrisania, Westchester County, N. Y. Goodreference 
required. H. BOOTH. 
’Rilio was bred by S. Howland, Esq.; foaled May. 1849, got by Imp. Trustee, out of 
Betsey Ransom Jr,.; she by Imp. Priam, out of old Betsey Kansom. For her pedigree, 
see Skinner’s Turf Register. {janl3-3m) 








All accidents and escapes at the risk of the 
DAVID HILL. 
% (£10) 








RED BYE. 
S celebrated four mile Race Horse, by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam, will stand his 
first season, 1855, at my Stable, near Pittsylvania Court House, Virginia, at thirty 
dollars the season—forty dollars to insure, and one dollar to the groom. 
For particulars see handbills, and advertisement hereafter. 
(d30-tje1] JOHN L. WHITE. 
~~ TES 


BLOOD STOCE FOR SALE. 

1. BALIE PEYTON, bred by David W. Jones, Esq., of Long Island, N. Y., im 1834, was 
got by Andrew, best son of Sir Charles; his dam (Master Henry’s dam) Pocahontas by 
American Eclipse; his grandam (Knickerbocker’s dam) Grey Tail by Mambrino, son of 
imported Messenger; his g. g. dam The Old Lady (a distinguished racer after she was 
17 years old, and after having had eleven foals,) by imported Baronet; hisg. g. g. dam 
(dam of Van Rantz’s Potomac, bred in New York, not Wilkes’ Potomac, bred in Vir- 
ginia,) by imported Figure; his g. g. g. g. dam mo imported Bashaw; his g. g. g. g- g- 
dam by Hero, son of De Lancey’s imported Wildair, out of the imported Cub mare. 

Mambrino was by imported Messenger; his dam by imported Saur Kraut; his gran- 
dam by imported Whirligig; his g. g. dam by De Lancey’s imported Wildair, out of the 
imported Cub mare. For her pedigree, see American Turf Register, vol. 2, p.p. 422 
and 531. 

2. KITTY PEYTON, brown, 5ft. 234 inches high, bred by the executors of the late 
John Wickham, in 1845, by Balie Peyton, out of the dam of Eutaw and Prince Albert, 
by Sir Charles; grandam by Shylock, out of Boston’s dam, &c. 

3. PAULINE, bred by Col. Wade Hampton, of 8. C., in 1849, by imported Glencoe, 
dam by imported Priam—Rushlight by Sir archy—Pigeon by Pacolet—imported mare 
by Waxy, best four mile horse in England—Mother Shipton by Anvil—Jemima by Sa- 
tellite—Maria (dam of Waxy and Certhe) by King Herod—Lissette by Snap—Miss 
Windsor by the Godolphin Arabian, &c. See English Stud Book. 

All of the above for sale, on accommodating terms, as the subscriber is about to 
change his residence for that of a city. Address the subscriber at Powhatan C. H., 
Virginia. Ww. C. SCOTT. 

[f3-4t} 

















TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
TH Subscriber offers for sale the fine trotting stallion PLATO, by New York Black 
Hawk, he by Andrew Jackson, the sire of the renowned Kemble Jackson. Plato’s 
dam was by Shark, own brether to the celebrated Black Maria, by Eclipse, out ef Lady 
Lightfoot. Plato is a jet black, 16 hands high, 3 years old. He may be seen at the 
stable of WM. M. RYSDYK, Chester, Orange County, New York. 
Oct. 26, 1854. [o28 tf] 





LONG ISLAND FOR SALE. 

HIS SUPERB TROTTING STALLION was bred at Huntington, Long Island, and was 

foaled on the 10th May, 1846. He was got by the far-famed Napoleon, his dam by 
Henry, who is alse the dam of Young Napoleon and Rhode Island, the finest young trot- 
ting stallions of the day. Old Napoleon was got by Young Mambrino, dam by Com- 
mander. Young Mambrino was got ‘by Chancellor, he by Mambrino, dam by Imp. Mes- 
senger. Commander was got by Commander, son of Imp. Messenger, dam by Light 1n- 
fantry. 
poi Long Island is a beautiful dark chesnut, 15 hands 3 inehes high, and has the most 
perfect action ; in symmetry and style he cannot be excelled. 
‘‘Long Island’’ was the preperty of the late Mr. Townsend Hendrickson, so well known 
as a breeder of fine trotting stock. For terms, etc.,apply to Mrs. ELLEN L. HENDRICK- 
SON, Jamaica, Long Island, or CHARLES E. THORN Ek, No. 193 South-street, New York 
Cit, 


Dive, a very fine ROAD HORSE, eight years old, black, very fast, and for which $700 
has been refused. Apply as above. 
New York, Dec. 19th, 1853. [d24-tf.] 


H. 0. BLANCHARD, 
VETERINARY SURGEON AND PROFESSED HORSE CLIPPER, 
No. 110 MERCER-SIREE1, CORNER OF PRINCE. 
PECIMENS of Clipping can be seen at the above establishment, where all orders are 








Stuyvesant Institute, 569 Broadway. er at the door on lecture evenings. [f10-2t*] 


PISHING TACKLE. 
EIGH1 SILVER MEDALS AND FOUR DIPLOMAS AWARDED, 

J AND J. C, CONROY now invite attention to their unequalled assortment of Sports. 

e men’s Traps. They would particularly invite an inspection of their extensive as- 
aortment of Salmon, Fly, Bass, and Trolling Rods, and Reels of every possible style 
and price, together with an unusually large assortment of Trout and ether Flies. Ar- 
tiGeial Baits of all x; 1s. Coxroy’s celebrated Hooks always on hand. Seines, Fikes, 
Minnow, and other uets, om hand, or made to order. Machine made Netting, all sises, 
by the fathom. Bamboo Poles, Trout and other Baskets, together with a general aa- 
sertment of Spo: ting Articles. 

A liberal discount to the Trade. 

Repairs iv ail branches. 

J. and J. ©. ©. would request all Orders to be sent directly to 58 Fulton omen & } A 

[f8-6m} 








PURE BRED DOGS. 
S begs to notify sportsmen that he will have a small draft of Pointers and Set- 
ters for the season of 1854. For price and particulars address, at onee, DINKS, 
Amberstburgh, Canada West. . fiy8] 


YACHTS AND BOATS. 
FISH & MORION—OLD SIAND, 404 WATER-STRER?7, N. Y. 
LARGE assortment of Yachts; Boats, ene Sweeps, of all kinds on hand, for 
sale. Orders received at the Warerooms, No. 404 Water-street. 
Boats takem in exchange, also laid up for the winter and fitted out in the spring, at 
Seeir yard, or York Bay, at Salterville, New Jersey. Apply at their Warerooms, 404 
-Water-street, N. Y. - (218-3m] 








DICK DOTY FOR SALE. 
subseriber offers for sale the celebrated race horse DICK DOTY, by Boston, dam 
by American Eclipse, 6 yrs. old next Spring. He is believed to be sound, and all 
right. He will be sold for the cash, or traded for a good trotting stallion. He ran ‘at 
this place four miles in 7:3744—7:4644. Address 
{f-1m) 8. D. BRUCE, Lexington, Kentucky. 


punctually attended to. : 
MBNov. 22, 1854. [n25} 





FOR SALE, 
HE Y*cht PEARL, of 30 tons, well found in sails, rigging, cabin furniture, anchors, 
&c. Sails very fast ; has large accommodations, six berths aft, four forward; built 
by Piper & Hunt, Newburyport, Mass., July, 1850, and is in every respect a first class 
yacht, andin perfectorder. J. C. HOWARD, Salem, Mass., or Cuas, A. , Esq., 
Astor House, N. Y. {je10) 


THOROUGHBRED HORSES FOR SALE. 

The subscriber offers for sale the following thoroughbred horses, to wit :— 
1. Young Dove, a breeding mare (grey), formerly owned by the late Maj. Wm. Jones, 
of Long Island—foaled March 31, 1 Young Dove was got by imported horse Trus- 
tee, out of Dove by Duroc — sire of Am. Eclipse), grandam Romp, by Imp. Messenger. 
Romp was full sister to Miller’s Damsel, the dam of Am. Eclipse. Young Dove has a 
male chesnut colt by her side, got by Shenandoah, who was got by Treasurer, out of 
an importea mare. Young Dove is now with foal by Trustee, a colt of imported Trus- 
tee 





2. Pierre, a stallion (iron grey), foaled May 10, 1851; got by Umpire, out of Young 
Dove. Umpire was got by Treasurer, out of Emily Glentworth. 

3. Jeannette, a filly (iren grey), foaled April 27, 1852; got by Umpire, out of Yeung 
Dove. This filly is the fac simile of Fashion (except as to color), to whose family she 
belongs. Her color she derives from the Messenger stock. 

4. ‘ne , & filly (bay), foaled May 10, 1853; got by Shenandoah, out of Young Dove. 
Nothing more need be said of the pedigree of these animals, soeasily traced far back 
to the best sources the country has Known. They are offered for sale, because the sub- 
scriber having no facilities for training them, is necessarily eompelled se todo. They 
will be sold at reasonable prices for such stock, and may: be seen at his farm, 2}¢ miles 
northeast of Schenectady. 
pie Grassfields, Schenectady, N. Y., Sept. 7, 1854. A. L. LINN. 





FINE HORSES FOR SALE. , 
ye finest pair of geldings in the world, full 16 hands high, blood bays, long-tails 
and manes, without any marks whatever uponthem. The above horses are unsur- 





TED POINTERS FOR 


SALE 
A PAIR OF D nine months old; price $50. Also a sorrel bitch, 





LIVER DOGS, 
cick aa vg old, part a _~ aa Bo Seantty bred ae er, and are 
as hig any pointers sou England. A to G. W. COOTER, 
Mavana, Schuyle= County, N. Y. a, (f3] 
CONGAREE JOCKEY CLUB. 
yp mene 8. C., DEC. 16, 1854.—Resolved, that the following Stakes be opened for 
the ensuing year :— 


Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds; $200 subscription, $100 forfeit; Mile heats. To name and 
St eh 1855, to be rum over the Congaree Course on Tuesday of race week, 


4 > a 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds; $200 subscription, $100 forfeit, $500 to be added by the 
@ub, provided two or more hart; Two mile heats, To pik and close by May 1, 1885, 
te be run over the Congaree Course on Friday of race week, Dec. 1 1856 


[jam20) JOHN 8. GREEN, Secretary ©. 5... 


CHATTAHOOCHEE COURSE, COLUMBUS, GA. 
‘HE CULT STAKE, to be run over the Chattahoochee Course, at the first annual 
meeting, 6th March next, closed Dec. » with the following entries :— 
T. Woodfolk enters br. c. by Steel, dam by md Jr. 
W. Cheatham ee | er. . — Arthats b ae oe eng out of Blue Salon, 
Jeba Harrison « f. ue t . 
Also, if f. Ardell, by Grey Eagle, out of Mariette. Panty Oh Ot OPS anane 
Gol. B. Easley enters ch. c. by Chieftain, out of Mary Horton. 



















also, ch. ©. by Chieftain, out of Jane by Imp. {janl3) 
PUBLIC STABLE. 
bey erty bo opened a Public Tra Stable for Race Horses, at the 
Union Course, » respectfully offers : ices to rs and Turf- 
men. ae ve borses in hand, and has for half a 
dosen more. His les are roomy, and he will ‘the services of several well 
known rubbers TH Spo henson wil be onthe Union Course, from which 


{janl3-6:*} 





: ROCE (VA) Rai 
Grp» Tuesday in WAY a and jue throughout the 


fot 8 yrlds; subscription 
the Gcchhapetpeert. ee ee tam 


Parse mile heats. 
for FF elit vasenn tion $500 each, $250 forfeit; three 
Close the first day of : . rae 
day February 







P d in beauty, style, and movement, by any horses in the world; they will be shown 
at the annual meeting of the Kentucky cultural Association, commencing Sept. 12, 
1864, against any pair of horses that can be produced. ar Sa 4 and 5 years old this 
Spring—half brothers. They can be seen at the stables of Mr. Wm. MoCrackgy, in Lex- 
ington, Ky., any time after the first of August next. Price $4000. 





Any communications with regard to the above horses will be promptly respended to. 
Address D. W. BELL. Lexington, Ky 

Ciy8) 

FOR SALE, 
A BLACK HAWK COLT, 6 years old, one hundred miles fromthe city. Can trot now 
in harness in 2:40 on a turnpike road, which time will be shown to the purchaser. 

He will be warranted sound and kind, and sold for less than his value. = of Wm. 
@& Porrsn, Eeq., Editor of the ‘‘3pirit of the Times.’’ ED. C. HUBBARD. 

Middletown, Conn., Oct. 30, 1854. ; F {n4] 





DLES, &c. 
P. TRAINOR, 
IMPORTER AND CTURER, 378 BROADWAY, CORNER OF WHITE-ST. 
PRSLECTULLY invites the attention Of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddle 
English Saddles, Bridles, Whips, &c., of the finest quality, by the best London 
makers; Ladies’ Saddles and of the most e t deseri on hand, or made 
to order, and warranted of the very material and workma > 
An assortment of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring which are unsur- 


(ap5-ly 





McILVAIN & ORR, 
SEEDSMEN AND FLORISTS, 7 JOHN-STREET, 
H’= on hand a large bre Vegetable and Flower Seeds. Likewise, Bramah 
and other Fancy Fowls. Birds ami Bird C , &c. &e 
Auction Roses and other Flowers every day during the » &t 10 o'clock 


. 





ONE THOUSAND YOUNG MEN 
CAN READILY MAKE OVER 
ONE HUNDRED PER CENT., 
WITH A‘SMALL CAPITAL, ‘ 
IN A NEW, RESPECTABLE, AND EASY BUSINESS, 
TN UNIVERSAL DEMAND. 
This is no patent medicine or book business. 


= s8 
rt fall alars, address, post paid, COOK & Co., Box 1252, Detroit, Mich. 





W. BRUNNER & Co., 
SHOW CASE WAREROOMS ; 
229 BO WERY, OPPOSTIE PRINCE-SIREET, 70 BLEEKCKER-S1., NEAR BROADWAY 





‘Purse "a mile 
m for 3 <br subscription $100 each, $50 forfeit; mile heats, 
SMMC SAD vate Ui) eostnionrs ser ane 
. FSCHAL ¥ CALVIN GREEN, Proprietor. 






\ PRUG STORES FITTED UP AT THE SHORTEST NOTICE. 
* [jen0} 


Peytona, Reel, Fanny King, Charmer, Highlander, Blonde, and a host of other | 


BOOES NO COUNTRY GENTLEMAN SHOULD BE 
RR ae WITHOUT. 
Horses an | Mounds ‘ractical Treatise on their Management 
strated by Harris cir. Small 8vo., half bound 


Managem? 


By Scrutator 
$1 25 

a ng the Anima stra 

lepicting the Character and Position 
of the Dog when suffering Dis y Edward Mayhew. 12mo., cloth 

oultry, the Ullustrated Book of Domestic Poultry. Edited by Martin Doyle. With 
twenty figures, drawn from Nature, by C. H. Weigall. Engraved and printed 
in Colors, by W. Dicke’s. with numerous wood engravings. 8vo., cloth...... 2 

Wood’s Illustrated Natural History, with four hundred and eighty original Designs 
by Harvey, being thirty more than in any previous Edition. New edition cor- 
rected and considerably enlarged. Small Svo . cloth. .........c.cccceccucce 

The snqne Wark, cloth git .... 260. cove cscs MOMEBUL Ulu ei Us does avie Weeeccn hee 

A Tour Round my Garden. By A. Karr. Translated from the French by Rev. J. 
G. Wood. With One Hundred and Seventeen Illustrations by W. Hervey. 
oO eae ere 2 okt 00 

ka SO eae eee err saan 25 

‘Well,’ cried I to myself, ‘‘I also will make a voyage: I will see new and extraordin- 

ary things; I also will have something to tell.”’ , , 

‘‘Make you the tour of the World ?”’ : 
“T will make the tour of my Garden.’’—Page 9. 

Shooting, a Manual of Practical Information on this branch of British Field 
Sports. By Robert Blakey. Lllustrated. Fancy covers .................008. 

Fish and Fishing in the Glens of Scotland, with a History of the Propagation, 
Growth, and Metamorphoses of the Salmon. By Dr. Krox. Illustrated. 
FORCY COVOE 2. « owwanes cateiene oe 08s +a wacbcens ds 600 ce6deoe ce MINERAL c+ 0h 

Recently imported and for sale by G. ROUTLEDGE & Co., 18 Beekman-st. 
. EDMUND BALDWIN, Agent. 

All books for which the retail 


(jan27} 


Dogs. the being a new plan treat 
tea DY nume us Ww 


Zz Se@Ase By 


Se 6s 8&8 


ee 


N. B.—Priced Catalogues to be hadi, on application. 
price is remitted are forwarded free of Postage. 
January 24, 1855. 


REMOVAL—SPORTSMENS’ WAREHOUSE. 
HENRY TOMES & Co. 
IMPORTERS OF GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS, 
AND ALL ARTICLES OF SPORTING WARB AND AMMUNITION, 

HYE REMOVED to a new and commodious store, in their old location, 208 BROAD- 

WAY, where they invite the attention of Sportsmen and Dealers in Sporting Arti- 
cles to their stock, comprising Ely’s Caps—Patent Wire Cartridges—Best White Cloth and 
Concave Felt Wadding—Cloth Wadding, in Sheets—Baldwin’s Paper Wadding—Walker’s 
Caps—Cox’s Caps—Powder Flasks—Shot Belts—Game Bags—Dram Flasks—Saloon Pistole 

Lt’s Pistors—English Belt Pistols—Deringer Pistols—Pocket Pistols—Bowie Knives— 
Sporting Knives—Best English Leather Gua-cases—Dog Whips—Dog Calla, &., &e. 

Guns of all dimensions and quality for Upland and Bay shooting. 

H. T. & Co., having made arrangements with the most celebrated Gun-makers, are 
ready to take orders for Guns of any dimension and quality that they may not have om 
hand, on the best possible terms. ? 

The newest and most improved Sporting Articles always on hand. fapl} 


TO FISHERMEN. 
AN Improvement in FISH HOOKS, long desired, is now attained, ia tn- new 
GRAVITATION FISH HOOKS; 
the point being central with the line, when set for use, retains its position to hold the 
Fish when hooked. They are made with the greatest care from double refined spring 
steel, and the strength of each hook is separately tested. A single trial will prove the 
peculiar advantages of they shape and quality. All sizes and styles constantly on 


hand. 
PATENT SPINNING BAIT. 
This is a new article, and superior to all Squids, Spoons, or Screw Bai:, heretofore in 








use. 
The subscriber also manufactures all kinds of 


FISH HOOKS, FISH LINES, FISHING APPARATUS, &C. &C 
In addition to the great variety of patterns of bis Fish Hooks, there has lately been 
added the Kirby bent, needle point Limerick Hook—a long shank Salmon Hook, and 
an improved Virginia Hook, making » greater variety of Patterns of Fish Hooks thas 
can be foundir any other establishment in the country. Also manufacturer of 

WARRIN’S CELEBRATED NEEDLES. 

aap Prilled-eyed and common Needles of every description and quality. Razoma, 
Scissors, Pari Burros, Superior Table and other Cutlery—Silver-plated Spoons, Ferks, 
&c., &. 
MERCHANTS AND DEALERS 
supplied on the best terms. , 
fmll JOHN WARRIN, 48 Maiden Lane, New York. 


WESTLEY RICHARDS’ GUNS AND CAPS. 
HE Subscribers are the only recognized Agents for the above Guns and Caps, and 
have just received a full assortment. For sale on the best terms. 
{mh19} , HENRY TOMES & CO., 203 Broadway, N. ¥. 


SPORTING WAREHOUSE, BALTIMORE, MD., 

WW aEre will be found a large assortment of double and single Guys, suitable for Dues 
Deer, and Bird shooting—Rifles of all sized balls—Colt’s and Allen’s Revol and 

Pistols of all kinds—Powder-flasks—Shot-pouches—Game-bags—Caps, Cartridges, Wade 

Powder, Shot &c., in fact, every article pertaining to Spertsmen’s use. 

Persons in want of any article in the above line, are invited to call at No. 51S. Calvert 

st., Baltimore. 

Guns and Rifles made to order, and Repairing done in the best manner. 

(f 6-ly] ALEXANDER McOOMAS, Maker and Importer of Guns. 











JOHN MULLIN, 
MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS, 
BQUAL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THE BEST IMPORTED. 

UNS expressly made suitable for Deer, Geese, Ducks, and heavy game in general; aa 

all his guns are provedpy himself, they are WARRANTED to shoots trong, and 
in dispersion of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge), if required, after 
trial. 
Also, cheap Imported Guns, of every variety; Starkey’s, Walker’s, and Cox’s Caps; Flasks, 
Pouches, Shot-belts, Cleaning-rods, Nipple-wrenches, Wad-cutters, &c. 
Repairing done in best manner, at No. 16 Ann street (late of 140 Nassau-st.) 





COTCH GUNPOWDER, 
MANUFACTURED BY HAY, MERRICKS, & CO., ROSLIN MILLS, EDINBURGB. 
HE Subscribers are the Sole Agents, and have just received a full supply. 
fol-t f] HENRY TOMES & Co., 291 Broadway, New York 


DOG BREAKERS AND D. 
G W. COOTER having so many orders for Pointers and Setters, begs to announce he 

e has joined kennels with Mr. A. West. All future letters ia regard to Breaking of 
Dogs, &c., &c., will be directed to COOTER & WEST, Havana, Chemung Oo., N. Y. 





[apl 





LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
137 CHRISTIE-STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 

ADE TO ORDER, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of 
M the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find it te 
their advantage to give us & call before purchasing elsewhere. 

W. BK. DUSENDURY, 

WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
N.B.—Painting, trimming, and repairing, in its different branches, done with neatnesa 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. {jyal 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER 
NO. 114 ELIZABETH-STREET, NEW YORK. 

IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 
order, at the shortest notice, and em reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
in every respect. 

Also, Painting, Trimming, and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 
atch. ° 
- Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give mea 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [010-ly® 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 

C FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth-street, New York, has con- 
stantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages of aH kinds, of the most fashionable pat- 
terns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the very 
best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in England, Franee, 
Canada, and throughout the United States. i 

Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any ae ew on the most 
en terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Eiizabe ¥. City. 
api-t fj 














WILLIAM W. FOSDICE, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 
OMMISSIONER FOR OHIO, INDIANA, GEQGRGIA, TENNESSEE, & CALIFORNIA. 
No. 347 Broapway, Naw York. {my20-1y) 





SIO AP DLE eRICE, 
M HA . 
ILLIAM HALL & CS SoApdoab way Ne es ae the Park), have decided to 
reduce the price of their entire catalogue and stock of Non-Copyright Music to 
an average of one-half its former prices. 

In order to afford this reduction, we are obliged to adopt the Cash system; and we be- 
lieve that our friends, and the public generally, will be even better served tham here- 
tofore, by a strict adherence to this principle. 

In regulating our prices, we have adopted our National Currency, and have, as far as 
pessible, made the prices in decimals. : 

The price will be marked on every piece of Music. The Non-Copyrights thus—Re- 
duced price, eents ;”’ and the Copyrights thus—“Copyrights, ——— cents.”” Alt 
the Non-Copyright Music printed previous to this arrangement will be sold at ome- 
half the old prices. 

A cianilar reduction will be made on Instruction Books, &c., &c. 

Since the study of music has become an essential branch of education, a reduction in 
the price of Sheet Music has been demanded by the public, and we have no doubt that 
the plan we have adopted will increase our sales sufficient to warrant us in carrying 
out our enterprise to its fullest extent. 

Our Catalogue eet the works of the best European Authors, and we will 
continue te reprint such as oo be publishgd—all of which will be sold at 


than lf the prices " 
wwe will continue the manufacture of tes, Guitars, Flutes, &c., &c., and alzo 
Cash only, 


the importation of every article of musical merehandise, and will sell for 
at greatly redueed prices. i 
rs from any part of the country, inclosing the money, will be ae and 
faithfally attended to. WM. HALL & 
239 Broadway (opposite the Park), New York. 
New York, January 1, 1855. [d30-4t]} 
TO MERCHANTS AND 


OTHERS, 
YOUNG MAS wants a situation ins commission house in the South or West; Des 
A deen in business in New Orleans. Good reference given. Please a 











FAIRFIELD, care of Mr. Ricwarps, office ‘Spirit of the Times.’’ 
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THE LIFE OF A FIREMAN. 


18 City Hall, New York, desires 


1855. 





+ CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-STREST, nearly opposite tl 1, ee Pa See 
N +o notify the members, and all imterested in the Fire Depa! ‘me . at he h 
oh aa shed four very elegant colored prints, under the above tle 
; ; TH y M ‘Gsaee her liv , dows 
Plate THE NIGHT ALARM Start her lively, boy 
R esents the rol the Engine. The clock seen inside the 4 e den s that | 
. r~- f +t} b = ie awake and taking ber ou 
t hour is past midnight, but some ol e boys are w ; : : 
he hour 18 past i 5 ee ent of, ond that tem te 


han isomely The lights of the signal lantern, gas lamp '2 


side the house, are beautifully managed, and make up & reg 
Plate 2.—THE RACE.—‘‘Jump her, 00ys, jump her. 

Is a very spirited picture, showing one of the first class ee ee 
closely pressed by a smart party witha Hose Carriag?, Pe ie ates Avs 7 ae of che Fail 
in the City of New York. The vivid glare of the fire illumioa A.. rn Soe 
and tops of the trees, and the foremen of the two companies se hoot t ie 
ir men to put their ‘‘best foot foremost’’ to be first in at the scene 


gesture, to urge thei 
danger. 
mn Plate 3.—THE far silt 
. “Now then, with a will.” —‘*Shake her up, boys. , 
A thrilling representation of an extensive conflagration On the left of the picture 
tand Truck from which the members are taking the ladders, some are me 
stan ~ phe from an upper window of the burning building emerges a Fireman, rescuin 
a little child from the flames, which seem } A ey br pee? poy ogee the 
i “noineer appears, giving his orders. en u 
fay atten Npodlynag be og 4 open the roofs of neighboring houses, and all the de- 
tails incident to the oceurrence of a fire in the City. ; 
Plate 4. -THE RUINS.—‘ Take up.”—“ Man your Rope. 
On the right are the Ruins, in which the flames still appear, and a heavy smoke 
vn we but the enemy is conquered, and the Firemen are “limbering up,” and start- 
Snort bales. The positions and details of the Engines are beautifully represented, 
oan the scene is very pleasing a: d impressive. ; ' . 
The above Prints have been in progress for over a year, and no pains or expense has 
ared to render them correct in every particular, the apparatus and figures be- 


natural and exciting picture. 


been sp i der th tist’s observation, in 
i ketched from actual scenes, coming under the altist’s obsery . 
hic ee a Fires. In many of the persons represented will be recognized por- 


i c York Department. 
aits of prominent members of the New 
“brie, $3 each Print; $12 the set. 
publisher. “ ee 
Copies will be carefully enveloped, and ont by ae, free of postage, on receipt of or- 
i F th ice advertised. Address, 
ders and remittance of the price ee ocmnion 168 Hessas-steost, ie 
They will be furnished complete in frames at the following prices, viz. :— 
"be 1 inch Im. Rosewood bead .......-.0. cece ceeeeeeeee ence $18 00 per set. 


‘6 1 inch Gilt bead ......--..e sees enes shee cnet eens reenes 20 00 a 
‘‘ 2inch Rosewood and inside Gilt strip........+-.-sseees 22 00 


‘24 ineh O. G. Rosewood and inside Gilt strip .......... 24 00 si 
‘‘ 2inch Wave Gilt Moulding. ........+..e+eeeseere seeees 2600 ‘ 
‘; 2 ineh Wave Gilt Moulding, with ornamental corners... 28 00 ss 


And can be packed to go safely by Express or otherwise. {jan20} 


LEWIS'S AMERICAN SPORTSMAN. 
THE MOST BEAUTIFUL BOOK ON THE SUBJECT YE1 PUBLISHED. 

HE AMERICAN SPORTSMAN, contairing Hints to Sportsmen, Notes on Shooting, 
T and the Habits of Game Birds and Wild Fowl of America. By Eusua J. Lewis, M. 
D., with nearly 100 illustrations, executed in the highest style of the art, 1 vol., 8vo. 

“This is <aiicaan octavo volume, issued in the publishers’ best style, with nume- 
rous and excellent Illustrations. Its author, Dr. Lewis, is well known to the public as 
a scientific sportsman, and as the editor of the American evition of ‘Youatt on the 
Dog,’ etc. It is dedicated to Dr. Mitchell, of the Jefferson Medical College of Philadel- 
phia. To the sportsman, fhe ornithologist, and the scientific generally, this cannot 
fail to be a welcome volume. It abounds in information, anecdotes, field adventures, 
and is a well-written, well arranged, and elaborate compendium of all that can at- 
tract, instruct, and interest the sportsman and the naturalist. The embellishments 
are capital, the text interesting, and the whole volume all that it claims tobe. It 
cannot fail to have a great rum among all those addicted to the practices it favors and 


describes.’’—Boeston Atlas. , 
LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & Co., Philadelphia. 
[jan20-3t] 





For sale by all Booksellers. 


ASTOR HOUSE TELEGRAPH. 
FFICE on the Marble floor, to the left of the maia entrance, Broadway. House’s 
Printing Instrument used. Connects with all stations in the United States and Cana- 
das. A Bulletin of the latest news is posted in the Exchange Room, for the free inspec- 
tion of the Pupiie. 


PROMPT, ACCURATE, AND RELIABLE. 
{my20]} GUS. SWAN, Manager. 


UNION HOTEL, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
“= undersigned informs the public that he has purchased from Isaac M. Hall, Esq., 
the entire fixtures and appurtenances connected with the well-known UNION HO- 

TEL, situated on the Plaza, in this city. 

Extensive repairs and alterations will be made, and the house fitted in a style equal 
in all respects to a first class European Hotel. : 

The Bax will be par excellence, and the patronage of his old friends is respectfully 
solicited T. K. BATTELLE. 


EXETER HALL H 375 STRAND, LONDON, 
FOR FAMILIES AND GENTLEMEN. 

















E. NELSON HAXELL, PROPRIETOR. 
CONDUCTED IN 1HE AMERICAN STYLE. 
MERICAN Drinks, iced—Noble Coffee Room—Elegant Drawing and Bed Rooms. Most 
moderate charge. American papers, amon ¢which the N. ¥. “Spirit of the Times,” 
taken in and filed. (jy23-ly 
JOHN W. 
Professionally known as J. W. Raynor, 
ALE AND CHOP HOUSE, 
No. 13 MERCER-SIREET, N. Y. {n4] 
TOBACCO. 


sy subscribers, late Warwick, Otey & Co., are now prepared to furnish their cus- 
tomers, old and new, with any quantity of their ‘‘SALLIE WARD,’’ ‘JULIA DEAN,” 
or “LA BELLE” Tobaccos. These brands are justly celebrated, and the Tobacco will 
be sent to order, in any sized packages from five to one hundred pounds in weight, to 
any part of the United States or Canada. DEXTER, OTEY & BROTHER. 
Lynchburg, Va., July 8, 1854. {jy 22-ly. 


AN BARNEST CHALLENGE TO THE WHOLE WORLD. 
NUMBER OF GENTLEMEN, well known in the cities of New York, Breoklyn, and 

& Jersey, as occupying social and business positions of the highest standing, are 
willing to make a pecuniary risk, to any amount, by way of challenge, against the whole 
medical fraternity, both of Kurope and America, if any preparation. for the cure ot 
Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgia, and other similar disorders, can be produced equal to 
Dr. Wheeler’s wonderful ‘‘Annibilator’”’ (so.called), for such complaimts. Ihe almost ma 
gical effects of the before mentioned specific—as recently experienced by many persons, 
under circumstances of the most painfully afflicting nature—would be regarded as in- 
credible and fabulous, unless supported by the most positive demonstrative proof. Such 
proof may be ebtained at Dr. WHEELER’S Offices, No. 486 Broadway, corner of Broome 
street (rooms 3 and 4, second floor), where can be procured, jree of charge, (between his 
Office hours of 11 to 4 o’clock) a pamphlet, just published by him, containing numer- 
ous certificates from unquestionably responsible parties, in reference to the truly mira- 
culous effects of his Embrocation, or ‘‘Annihilator.”’ 

N. B. The pamphlet will be ferwarded by mail to parties wishing to obain it. 





{a2} 





ADAMS & CO0.'S NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE 
EXPRESS OFFICES: 
%® BROADWAY, NEW YORK; 72 CAMP-ST., NEW ORLEANS; AND CORNER OF ROYAL 
AND DAUPHIN-STS., MOBILE, ALA 


Wwe shall despatch Expresses to New Orleans and Mobile, with Freight, Trunks, Specie, 


Je and Valuable Parcels 
Drafis, Notes, and ; 
ble funds. 
nce effected F 
cluded in ebarges poe aw ee or small, if desired, 
ew York and New Orleans Custom House business attended to for a moderate charge. 


collected for two per cent., and returns promptly made in banka- 


and premium 








{m22} ADAMS & CO., 59 Broadway. 
D. WINANT 
SUCCESSOR TO p. p a 
Nee Gon PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 


+) between 
‘VERYTHING in the line furnish, . 7 
K in the City—Tables, Balls, M yo %' = 68 than any other establishment 


ae fanaa. Rese face eet zea ee tke 
ee » Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 


be aad. Spanish Pins. 

&@ Orders by letter,.for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 
{o6-ly 

.LYMAN DERBY, 


{@ person. 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL. 


LINCO SHEEP FOR SALE. 
re SALE—Three RAMS and four EWES, of the full-blooded long-wooled Lincolnshire 
r $ -- The ancesters of these Sheep have received the following at the 
: r of the American Institute :—1 Gold Medal, 6 Silver Cups, 8 Silver Medals. and 1 Di 
oma, whilst in the possessfon of Mr. CHaRias BLACKBOURNE, NOW deceased. ‘The may 
seen by applying to Mr. REMB of Bedford, City of Brooklyn, Long Inland 


[s 24 








janl2-ly 











4 he: subscriber h = 
8 r bas now on hand a fine lot of the following varieties of h 
try :—Grey, White, Black, B > hay, t choice poul- 
China, Black Spénish, and Black Seat Het Sbanghais; Imperial Chincee, Cochin 
from any © above varieties carefully packed, and sent to a 
United States, at $3 y P » and se ny part of the 
Paine hee importations. dozen. I am also prepared to furnish Suffolk Pigs of the most 
orders promptly attended to, ; 
pa 3 {short notice. Bharess oot woupety qnged, agh Sorwerted a 
ed AVID A. JACKSON, Taunton, Mass. 


onto PANCY ‘LOP-EAR RABBITS. 

ed wi happy to show a choice lot of imported Lop-eared to 

— interested, at his residence in Melrose. This stock is from the best in 
’ was selected with care. _I have wd og Rabbits for sale, which will 


be ready to deliver i 
Boston, June 21, 1ag0 7 82? August. 2NHAM, Box 22, ——. 











DOGS FOR SALE. 
B SALE, s lot of Dogs, consisti v 
A ; , Con: ng of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
aaa tere: King Charles Spaniels, Aipine Mastiffs, English and Seotch Terriers, Pointers, 


ther with a t variet 
s y of watch-dogs. 
ey : wy Newfoundiand Dogs, the largest and best in the U.8., the price of whick 
p— ~~, .1 ee WM. MOORE, 62d-street, Bloomingdale Road 
P Hocmsing ale stages pass the house every half-hour (marl 


Specimen copies can be seen at the store of the. 


‘EUROPEAN TIMES OFFICE, NO. 42 NASSAU-ST,,N. Y, | 


WILLMER & ROGERS, 





IMPORTERS OF FOREIGN BOOKS AND NEWSPAPERS. | 
TILLMER & ROGERS are the only authorized Agents in the United States for the 
VW ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, which they supply by single numbers to put 
Shasers, to annu subs bers, and to the wholesale trade ! 
j V umes 24 and 25 contain highly descriptive Pictures and Maps, and everything of 
interest relating to the War, land and sea fights, battles and sieges 
Volume 26 will commence with the publicacion of Jan. 6, 1855. Complete sets and 


single volumes, bound in cloth*and gilt, are always on sale. 
toreign Newspapers delivered im any part of New York immediately on arrival of the 
steamships, or forwarded by mail. 
Subscriptions received for every Newspaper or Periodical published in Great Britain, 
Iteland, the Continent of Europe, East Indies, China, or any part of the world, 
Books imported singly or in quantities. 
CHARLES K. WILLMER. 


[430] LONGDON M. ROGERS. 





BOOKS FOR WINTER READING. 
RECENILY IMPOR1IED AND FOR SALE BY GEO. ROUILEDGE €CO., 
No..18 Beekman- street. 


By Frederick Gerstaecker. With tinted Illustra- 


Wild Sports in the Far West. 


tions by Harrison Weir. S8vo., cloth. .......... ccc eee e seen eens shoe psaceses $1 26 
Newland, Henry—Forest Scenes in Norway and Sweden. Illustrated. Cl. 8vo., 

Uy sign 04 v 604040 6 eves bWERUREREES 863006 s<d ean cine Rete bese bs hhAhSs Ohbns 5 2 
Maxwell, W. H.—Highlands and Islands, a sequel to Wild Sports m the West. 2 

Wi an GNU 54-50 di0i+<deanak habe ds ree cece eee h ee eereereesessereeeseces 2 50 
Maxwell, W. H.—Wild Sports and Adventures. 1 vel. fep. 8v0., DdS.......05 +0. 38 
Franklin, Sir John, and the Arctic Regions, with a Map. Fep. Svo., eloth....... 50 
Carleton, Wm.—Traits and Stories of the Irish Peasantry ; fully Illustrated. 2 

vols. Byo., cloth ...... ' RS aFae Ie bale An Rt fe Ripe aig 
The sams in five vols. fep. 8vo., cloth ............ se neee cree teewenee cece seeecees 2 50 
Hannay, James—Sketches in Ultra Marine—Comprising Personal Reminiscences 

and Sketches of Percival Plug, Mr. Snigsby’s Yacht, Pip’s Cruise in the Vio- 

let, King Dobbs, &c. 1 vol. 8vo., cloth. .2........+eeee- Pr ay os Oe 1 50 
Hannay, James—Sand and Shelis ; Nautical Sketches, fully Illustrated. 8vo., 

SOMO WOOO ieee ines hace cess bcd c600 ccc coce 0500.Gdbb 096003 1000p 0Sbee Steese 25 
Mr. Sydenham Greenfiach, Adventures of—Numerous Illustrations. 8vo., fancy 

WUE, 6 So khannacsne Ch0% ponmiat) Oabss Nabe o0ce onnaltaeneenies sei0 455s +. ane 25 
Matrimonial Shipwreck, or Mere Human Nature , by Annette Marie Maillard. 

Oe er ee ee ere eee mtr feTi Te TY UL 25 
Miles Trementere ; by A. M. Maillard ; Illustrated. S8vo., ClOth .......es00+ cece 1 26 


Aw. Priced Catalogues of Geo. Routledge & Co.’s Publications always on hand. 
[d16} E. BALDWIN, Agent. 





TROTTING—BEST TIME ON RECORD! 
N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-ST., 
Nearly opposite City Hall, New York, 
Has just published New Prints of the celebrated Trotting horses, 
FLORA TEMPLE AND HIGHLAND MAID, 
In their match in Harness, June 28th, 1853. Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, colored. 
TACONY AND MAC, 
Match under the Saddle, June 2d, 1853. Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, eolored. 
CENIREVILLE AND BLACK DOUGLAS, 
Match to Wagons, June 21st, 1853. Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, eolored. 
FLORA TEMPLE TO A WAGON, 
Size, 22x 30inches; Price $2,00; colored. 
TACONY TO A SULKEY, 
Size, 22x 30 inches. Price $2,00, colored. 
LADY SUFFOLK TO A SULKEY, 
Size, 2314x30 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 
MAC TO A SU +4 
Size, 234¢x30 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 
TRUSTEE IN HIS GREAT TROT OF TWENTY MILES IN 69 MINUTES 3534 SECON Ds. 
Size, 233¢x30 inches, Price, colored, $2,00, 
Also the following—Size, 233¢x30 inches—Price, colored, $3,00 each :— 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW, Race to Wagons. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, Race to Wagons. 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANO NEGRE, in Double Harness. 
The following—Size, 17x24 inches—Price, colored, $1,50 each :— 
Lapy SurFoLK (saddle)—Lapy Moscow—Lapy Surron—Durcamay—Ripron—PxLa4mM—Jas, * 
K. Potgx—Grey EaGie—Jack Rossirer—Biack Hawk—St. LawRence, 

The above Prints have been drawn from life with great care, and are pronounced by 
the’ most competent judges to be faithful likenesses of the Horses, and their peculiar 
style of trotting. i 

Caples will be carefully enveloped, and sent by mail, free of postage, on receipt of or- 
ders and remittance of the price advertised. Address, F 

{n5} N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New York. 


THE SCOONER YACHT “AMERICA,” 170 TONS. 
Dedieated, by permission, to J.C. Srrvens, Esq., Commodore of the N. Y. Yacht Club, 
By whom this print has been oe d and highly approved. Forming Plate No. 8 of 
“FORES’S MARINE Skit KS.”’ 

Price, 10s. sterling each, colored—6s. sterling each, plain: 

In progress, a series of portraits of Noted Yachts, entitled ‘‘Forms’s Yacutine Souvantms.’’ 
TEDDINGTON 
WINNER OF THE DERBY, 1851 
With portraits of A. Tayior, the Trainer, and 5. Maxson, the Jockey. 

From.a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Senior. . 
Price, accurately eolored, £1 1s. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR 
Running the Great Match at York for 1000 Sovereigns a side, with portraits of 





The Jocks, C. MarLow and N. Fiatman. From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Senior. 
Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 
Published by Messrs. FORES, No. 41 Piccadilly, Londoa [s27-t f 





VALUABLE AND INTERESTING WORKS, 
JUS1 PUBLISHED B¥ GEORGE ROUILEDGE & Co., LONDON AND NEW YORK. 
HE Illustrated Book of Domestic Poultry, edited by Martin Doyle. Twenty colored 
plates of the different varieties, and numerous woodcuts; full description of the 
various breeds, with choice and management of Stock. One large volume, 8vo., cloth— 


$2,50. 

Dogs, their Management—being a new plan of treating the Animal, based upon a 
consideration of his natural temperament. Illustrated by numerous woodcuts, depict- 
ing the character and diseases of the dog when suffering disease. By Edward Mayhew, 
M.R.C V.8. One volume, 12vo., cloth—63 cents. 

The Country House, containing General Treatment and Management of the Poultry 
Yard, the Piggery, the Ox, and the Dairy. Fully illustrated. 8vo., cleth—$1. 

Rham, Rev. W. L., Dictionary of the tare. with a Supplement, containing Agricul- 
tural Implements and Machines, Artificial Manure, Draining Guano, &c. Illustrated. 
One volume, 8yvo., cloth—$l. F 

Books for the Country, square, cloth 8vo., numerous illustrations, fancy covers—each 
25 cents, viz:—The Horse, by W. Youatt; Sheep, by W. C. L. Martin; Cattle, their His- 
tory, &c., by W. C. L. Martin; Cattle, their Diseases, &c., by W. C. L. Martin; The Pig, 
by W. C. L. Martin; Bees, their Habits, &., by Rev. J. G. Wood; The Poultry Yard, in- 
cluding Management of Cochin Chinas, Cage and Singing Birds, Pigeons and Rabbits, 
and Fowls; Blakey on Shooting; Fish and Fishing in the Glens of Scotland. 

For sale by G. ROUTLEDGE & Co., No, 18 Beekman-street. EK. BALDWIN, Agent. 

{n18} 





NEWS FOR THE PEOPLE. 

If you want Newspapers ; . 

If you want Magazines ; 

If you want cheap Publications ; 

If you want Books ; } 

If you want ANYTHING that ie printed, 

Oall on ROSS, JONES & TOUBEY, 
No. 103 Nassau-st., near Abn. 

If you want by the qu y; : 

If you want single copies: 

If you want in wrappers for mailing ; 

If you want new works as seon as published ; 


If you want anything sent by mail, 
Call or send to ROSS, JONES, & TOUSEY, 
No. 103 Nassau-st., near Ann. 
If you want odd magazines ; 
If you want back copies of papers ; 
If you want anything that’s advertised ; 
If you want Fasnion PLarss ; F 
If you want Picrurss of any kind, 
; Call or send to ROSS, JONES & TOUSEY, 
, No. 103 Nassau-st. 
If you want information about men or things in the city ; 
If you want medicine for man or. beast ; 
If you want Music or Songs ; 
If you want your orders obeyed ; 
Pay your postage and send the advertised prices of the thinzs you want to 
[ort . ROSS, JONES & TOUSEY, 103 Nassau-st., 
omf - 


The great Newsuien of New York. 
BOOES, PERIOD] Ai.S, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPERS 
AGENCY, NO. 48 ANN-SIREB1. 
jiy-— & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents tothe 
following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will farnish with dis- 
pie together with Books, Magazines, and all the se F gy eyes of the day, at the 
‘u 





SPORTING WATCHES. 


NO. 11 WALL-STREET (SECOND STORY). 


GEORGE C 





Gold Hunting Watches which run eight days 


ALLEN, IMPORTER, 


oe leave to call the attention of sporting gentlemen and others to his cxoeBent as 
sortment of 
INDEPENDBEN1 SECOND 
AND QUARTER-SECOND WATCHES, 
| for Timing Horses—in Fine Gold and Silver Cases 
Also, Gold and Silver Watches of every fescription, of the most celebrated make 
aa” Each Watch Warranted. -@& 

Diamond Ping ................... 815 to $600 

Diamond Rings..... ccadsceccce, ie ae 

Diamond Crossea................ 200 to 760 

Diamond Ear-rings.............. 160 to 600 


Gold Watches in Magic Cases which change into three different Wa tones. 


Gold Watches which wind u 


and set hands without any key. 


JuLEs Jernceysen Watches, with certificates from him with each watch, perfect thad 


\eepers. 
Coorsr Watehes, Duplex and Levers—some in hunting cases— 
Ind jent S d Watches, for timing horses, in Gold and 





Splendid Gold Pocket 


rect time keepers. 


Ver Canes. 


Gold and Silver Levers, Detached Lever#, Lepines, and all other styles of Watches 
All of the above for sale at retail at much less-than the usual prices. 


Jewelry of all kinds, 
Watches and Jewelry taken ia exchange 


1,000,000 OF 38 A 





OVER®OF DR. 


{mbia 


ent? 


INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HATR, 


A™ havi 


of the mest alarming character, and all manner of nervous affectiona toge 


been entirely bald for more than twenty yeara’ ouriag rhewma 


I 


tie 
ther with 


skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the ao wondertai 
cures:—Mr, John Vincent, of 98 Ridge-street, and Mr. Thomas W. Bar der, of McDougai- 


street, New York City, had their ha 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly twent 
tty he can be been daily at Tattersall’s, 464 


Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases: the Hon, Anson 


entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his da 


with only two bottles; residence South East. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deput 


City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira 
Another still more alarmi 


pened to her hands. 


trade will be furnished as usual, by 


way. 


entirely restored after having 
years; his is also a mest 
Mr. L. P, Beee, 
1. Oliver C. Densione and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the 
of Yonkers, had their hair-fastened and stopped falling out b hits 
cured of a very alarming and protracted. case of neuralgia by the use of half a 
hter of a most frightful case of 
Vitus’s Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford 
Another still more astounding 
? Surveyor of the Port of New Yor 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ~~ No. 3 t., Ni 
ben, of Middletows, Gt, 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caren fre 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as ff noth had 
case: 80 badly scalded in the 
and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at No, 476 Broad: 
where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 50 sents 


8. INGERSOL & ~ age 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl-st., near 


been bald for maay 


i 


g 
i rf 


oured his 
“# 


4 
“ 
F 


E 


ng 


: 
bfx 


rs 


each. 


&@ A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniment and Embrocations made 
and sold in the last 20 years, Dr. Kellinger’s is the only one that has .been able, from fie 


merits, to maintain the real feeling and recommendatien of the 


meghioal 
and of the wealthy circles; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medicine t» 


families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 


Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quan’ 
f than ales 


for a small price, renders it ten times chea 
article in the market. 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This 


designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic com 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness 
cold, over straini 


duced from derangement of the kidnies, catching 


weakness of every nature, in male or fomale, it acts like magio—# 


ing the parts affected most thoroughly 
Asa 


of 20 years’ standing 
cases, where the 
an indisputable character. 
falling out. 


that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, re 


All nervous difficulties yiald to it instantly. 
wond 


r, more desirable and effective, 


Rhewnatic a 


erful medicine ia os 


ir Tonic and Restorative, it has never had its equal. 
remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single ease 
aving been rénewed—this our remedy has 
rsons were over sixty years of age—of which we can give o 
Two or three applications fastens and stope 
It heals all manner of sorofulous ulcera and skin diseases at: 


ta of every 
the pret 
ng. or 
trengthening and heal . 


“here are many 


i 


done in & 


i‘ 


the air of the 


roam 
a able as soon as the bottle is uncorked; aud when taken internally leaves the breath 


fm agey and agreeable. No lad 


ra trial; it clears, softens, and beautifies the skin, on old or you 


delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. 


dozen, cash. 


or gentleman will suffer their toilet 


be without it af- 
, and creates a moss 


large 8 ow bettles, at 289 
Pearl-st., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome-st., at 50 cents each; 





NEW YORK SURGEON'S BANDAGE 
SECOND AVENUE, NEAR SIXTH-STREET. 


URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereb 
this Institute, all the latest improved Band 
vature of thé Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or 


canes 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and atten’ 
0 


Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limba, &c. 


informed that they can obtaim 
at Oe A ee 


will be taken 


for the cure of Rupture, which has given oT satisfaetion, as it io worm with 


nee araatensncies 
cure of 
with. 


tive comfort, and has cured many cases o 
the youngest infant with perfect safety. ‘ 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at mode 

to the education of children, whilst under treatméat for 

of the Spine, Bow-le; 

out detaining them from school. 
{augls) 


, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in 
J. KNIGHT, M.D., Prinoipal of the Inatitate. 





CLOTHING AND 


FURNISHING 
625 MAIN-STREE1, CORNER OF THIRD-STRBMR, 


}S peneee mo travelling West, ean at all times find at my 
rior Stock of Fashionable 
to wit: Black Dress and Frock Coats, Extra Fine 


known 


othing and Furnishing Goods of 
Brack Dress Panta, and Vesta, 
coats, Cloaks, Business Coats of every description, cut and made to ordes by the 


STO 
Louis 
blishmenta large and 


the latest im 


HOUSE OF W. T. JENNINGS & OO., NEW YORK. ° 


Also, Shirts (Linen and Muslin), Under-shirts, Drawers, Half-hose, Scarfe, Crave 
andkerchiefs, Suspenders, Gloves, Umbrellas, Canes, Trunks, Qurpet- 


Ties, 
Dressing-robes, Perfumery, Toilet Articles, &c., &c. 


Soca? 
ban, 


Gentlemen can rely on finding the most Fashionable Goods at 625, Remember the num- 
A. D. MANSFTELIR 


ber. 
Wo, on J 


PATENT ELASTIC HORSE SHOR 
HIS valuable invention can now be obtained in this city of Mr. 


Munamean, in Greed 


street, between Broadway and Croaby-st., horse shoer, who in proyesed to answer 


all orders with promptness and dispatch, Mr. 


Mulligan takes big 


shoer, and those who may debire to test the Elastic Shoe can rely ayon his oki)! in they 


application. 


A company, to be called the ‘‘New York and New England Patent Kiastic Horse Shee 
Company,’’ is now being formed in this city. The Company proyove to eet 


manufacture and apply throughout this State, New Jersey, and ® 


hts te 
ew Fngland. 3 


important improvements have been made in the Elastic hoe since its frat introdme- 
tion—every pair will be warranted.. The Shoes will outwear from three to four patry 
of the common iron shoe, making them in point of economy quite os cheap as the or 
dinary method. The Elastic Shoe has received the unanimous approval of vete: F 


surgeons, horse owners, and horse shoers, 


The Elastic thoe is devtined to su 


‘the common iron shos. The Elastic Shoe prevents corns, sore heels, qsarter cracks, 


&c., and where those diseases exist, acta as an immediate and permanemt relief 


value is almost incaléulable. 


Persons wishing to purchase City, Coanty, or State Rights, are re 
JERE. F, HALL, 197 Duane-st., who is the agent for the sale of ‘Rights.”’ 


pamphlets can be obtained of Mr. Hall. 








DR. WHEELER'S 


AWNIHILATO. 
FOR THE CURE OF RHEUMATISM, GOUT, AND 


sted to call om 
a 


SIMILAR INFLAMMATORY AND CHRONIC AFFECTIONS OF AGE JOINS. 
4 bs ~ pharmaceutical discovery will date an era in the history of medicine. Thevast 
failed to afford aa 
boon, ro earnestly 


resources of the healing art have, until very recen 
immediate, and complete cure of Rheumatism and Gout. 
and almost despaired of, has, at last, been discovered. 
DR. WHEELER 
to this community as a scientific and successful 
and many friends of the most agonising and obstinate 


of 486 Broad rner of Broome-street, (seound hoor} knows 
: “ty db penned a havin relly gure hima 


ders the remedy to the public, in absolute confidence that wone op 


now 
it will fall te 


experience a thorough and speedy cure ; even in cases of chronic 


je gen ae meee and renal Crete We Meee ny 2 : 
traction, neutralisjng the morbid matter and action of neuralgic disorder, 
wenting im their incipiency, thomas 


by many successful experiments, forestalling and 


ble ex- 
as proved 


diseases which, whether constitutional or casual, it has in bo instance of ite applica. 


tion failed to exterminate. 


DR. WHEELER, at the instance and urgency of those who have experienced or wit 
nessed the benefit of his-private practice, has engaged to devote a pertion of bis officint 


attendance to the treatment and cure of the above-named diseases. 


Hie Office is at 406 


cured, and also numerous testimonials of highest respeetability can be obtained. 


Broadway, corner of Broume-street (second : vo bepeeree the hours of 11 A 
M. and 4P. M. he may be poate and be themma NIHILATOR can be = 
7} 


vate consultation room for Ladies 
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blisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forward As papers, magazines, and 
books are continually cha , this list can never be perfect, but we will send a speci 
opy of all new publications, if required. “i 
PHILADELPHIA— WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WERKLY. NEW YORK—WEEELY. 
Courier, one of the Times, Independent 
Post, eekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 
Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, verse 
Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Teller, 
Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golden Rule, Thompson’s Bank Note Li 
Organ (Temperance), Taylor’s do. do. 
BOSTON—WEEELY. Home Journal, . 
Star Spangled Banner, Literary Worl MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 
Uncle Sam, America’s Own, Graham’s, 
Flag of eur Union, Working Farmer Godey’s, 
Pilo Wilson & Co.’s Dispatch, Sartains’s, 
Yankee Blade, an’s National, 
Boston Museum, Parker’s Journal, wood 
Olive Branch, Family Journal, The Two World 
American Union, Family Courier, Holden’s Dollar zine, 
ree Rambler, Columbia's Gar Harper's it 
ee Nation, cayune ternational - 
Waverley Magazine. , 


Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage to have all their orders packed in our es- 

tablishment, as we cam supply them in advance any other and answer all orders 
. D & No. 43 Ann-st., N. Y. 

N.B.—All orders must be pre-paid, or franked by a Postmaster. / firyé. 


A BOXIANA FOR SALE. . 








COMPLETE COPY of this work may be had by applying to Mr. GEORGE KENSET 
fms. Walker-street. Price, $25. The books are well bound, and in good condition. 








DONALDSON’'S OINTMENT FOR THE HORSE, 
N all cases of Lameness, &c., stands unrivalled! Itia the safest and best Re 


for Spavins, Splints, Ringbones, and 


all Bony enlargements; for 


Ligaments or Tendons, Indolent Tumors, Quinsy, Distemper, 


Chro nieCough, &e. 
mor e efficacious than common biister, and altho 
sorbent known, and ever so repeatedly used, is 


It can, in most cases, be a 4 
most acto 


era 


WARRANTED NEVER TO BLEMISH. 


« repared only by Dr. GEORGE E. DONALDSON, 424 Baltimore-street, Baltimore, id. 
graduate of the Royal College of Veterinary Surgeons, and Veterinary Medical Assovio 


tion, London. 


Price, with ‘Hints on Lameness,”’ fall directions for use and Post Free, to all part 


of the United States, $1 per Box. 


Jestimonial.—We the undersigned, having frequently and thoroughly tested Dr. Dom- 


aldson’s ‘‘Gintment for the Horse,’ believe it to be a very sv 
fied in hie “Hints upon 


remedy for the various diseases speci 


rier and effica 
meness,’’ and 


great pleasure and confidence in recommending it te the patronage of the 


public. 
D. P. Horsman, M, D. 


Charles Goddard, James M. Jackson, N. R. Woodward, W. C. Miler, Williem 


, Moule & Courcil C. H. Cole, Samuel Seabright, Geo. Pirie 
ods. et tans John Wittens. Vermont; James 


tock, &c., livery stable keepers, Baltimore. 


Laneaster, Ohio; John Haynes, Washington, Pa.; Joseph Dowling, K 


Joba M. 


Pieres, 
amt bes, 


binson, Kentucky; N, Wheat, Ed. Wheat, Henry Fairbanks, Jemes B. ¢ 


&e., horse dealers: ‘Nelson Post, National Stables, N. ¥: 


Stock bridge, Fountain Hotel; Connary & Rooney, Barnow’s 
Philadelphia, &e.. 
aa Give it a single trial. 


Rotel; James Ward, 


w)4—Jaal 


Samvel Jax 





rank ae a hores 


12 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 











Things Theatrical. 


VUetropolitan Theatr I ndvent of Grisi and Mario fora few ohts 


i unusua \ ment among musical circles of New 

nd artists a pparentiy more appreciated than heretofore 

They will appear on Monday next, but in what opera we are not yet ad- 
vised. The destinies of this theatre are curiously varied from grave to 


gay, and gay to serious. Tragedy, comedy, melo-drama—song, story, 
music, opera, and horses—tumbling, ground and lofty, both of circus 
riders and managers, seem to follow in rapid succession, as if the support 
of the edifice required a band of contrarieties. This is indeed ‘‘a great 
country.” 

Brecdway Theatre.—‘‘Cinderella” is yet the great attraction at this 
place of amusement, and the number of people who are curious about 
the slipper is as large as that of the people whe seek Schuyler to get their 
money ack. We do not understand, however, that hé ought to be pun- 
ished further, having been in the *‘stocks” long enough, we reckon. 

Bowery Theatre.—A series of benefits has distinguished {the Bowery 
from other places, and;‘Raffaelle,” the ‘‘Virginia Mummy,” the **Game 
Cock of the Wilderness,” and other choice selections have been united to 
secure the pleasure and gratification of the million. ‘ 

Burton’s Theatre.—Mr. Burton has been Pry-ing the pockets of the 
New Yorkers again to an a-pall-ing extent, by the successful caterings 
which distinguish his management. He has also silenced all Wandering 
Musicians, as Jem Bags, and has introduced the ‘*Toodles” for recreation 
and instruction. It is indeed difficult to visit Burton’s without enjoyment. 

National Theatre:—The burlesque of ‘“‘Cinder-Nelly,” and a variety of 
popular trifles are the “‘stock in trade” offered by manager Purdy. 

George Christy & Woods’ Minstrels.—The songsters are as usual making 
people merry and happy, and will continue to do so, of course. 

Buckley’s Minstrels are also contributing to the fun of New Yorkers, 
G, W. Reeves is to have a benefit this (Saturday) evening. Go! 

Charley White in the Bowery, is more active and successful than ever. 

Ole Bull has become the lessee of the magnificent Academy of Music, 
and opens on Monday with Virdi’s celebrated opera of ‘‘Rigoletta,” never 
performed before in this country, when it is hoped that the care and at- 
tention bestowel upon the minutest details of costume, scenery, and ap- 
pointments—the additional comforts made in the interior of the house, 
together with the large corps of vocal and instrumental performers and 
eminent artistes engaged, and in treaty with, and the conformity of prices 
to the popular standard—will insure the support and good will of the peo- 
ple of New-York. 





LETTER FROM “ACORN.” 
Grisi and Mario in Boston—Mr. Hackett—New Spectacle at the Boston 
Theatre—Kimball’s Musewm— McKean Buchanan—H. Willard—Ro. 
bert B. Coleman, Esq.—‘ History of the Hen Fever,” by the ‘Young 
° Un” — The Weather in Boston—Sleighing on the ‘*Neck.” 
Boston, February 12, 1855. 

Dear P.—The Grisi and Mario Opera troupe concluded their engage- 

ment at the Boston Theatre on Saturday afternoon last, by presenting 
‘*Semiramide,” and the last scene in the opera of ‘‘Lucia di Lammer- 
moor,” which was announced as Mr. Hackett’s benefit. The audience was 
a'large and brilliant one. On Friday evening, ‘‘Norma,” and the last 
scene in ‘‘Lucia,” were given, with Signot Lorini as Pollione, instead of 
Mario, who has before appeared in that role; but for some cause to the 
public unknown, his lordship Signor Mario did not choose to appear upon 
this occasion, for which freak, great coldness was obvious in his audience 
when he came upon the stage as Edgardo in “Lucia.” This trifling with 
a public who have received Mario with such generous enthusiasm, is al- 
together inexcusable, and deserved to meet an unmistakeable rebuke; 
which it assuredly would, had the accomplished tenor extended his visit 
a week longer in our city. Notwithstanding his world-wide reputation, he 
would have been made to feel that there is a point beyond which forbear- 
ance ceases to be a virtue; and nothing but the good nature of his audi- 
ences has shielded him from numberless marks of disapprobation on va- 
rious occasions. . 

Grisi acted the part of Norma superbly, but her voice did not appear to 

be in perfect order; nevertheless, the combination of vocal and tragic 
power and ability, rendered her impersonation of the Druid Priestess, a 
very magnificent performance. There is a spirit, fire, earnestness and in- 
tensity about Grisi’s acting, that thrills as well as fascinates. In truth, it 
appears more like reality than the efforts of an artiste. She was called 
before’the curtain at the end of each act torreceive such ovation as must 
have carried pleasure to her heart; while at the conclusion of the piece, 
she was fairly covered, yes, nearly buried in wreaths and boquets of the 
most choice flowers. Qur old friend, Thomas Comer, Esq., **Uncle Tom,” 
handed to the renowned cantatrice, from the orchestra, the most magnifi- 
cent, as well as the largest boquet that I have ever seen, while a party of 
gentlemen occupying one of the private boxes presented to Grisi a basket 
‘of rare and choice exotics} which demonstration caused the happiness of 
her heart to shine forth in her expressive iace.* The audience was truly 
a magnificent one, embracing the elite of our metropolis: and all seemed 
anxious to join in paying tribute to the genius of this accomplished ar- 
tiste. On Wednesday evening ‘La Sonnambula” was given to a iarge 
and appreciative audience. ‘ 

On Tuesday evening Mr. Hackett repeated Henry 1V., appearing as 
Falstaff. On Thursday, the *‘Kentuckian” and ‘‘Monsieur Mallet” were 
given to good audiences. The Grisi and Mario troupe have been with us 
four weeks, and given sixteen performances ; and last evening (Sunday), 
they sang for the Handel and Haydn Society. Their visit to our city 
has been a success; yet nevertheless, I am inclined to the opinion 
that our citizens began to feel that it was becoming rather a severe 
tax upon them, while many papas with half a dozen daughters, as well 
as husbands having music-mad wives, will be glad the troupe have left 
us; as those who had commenced the series-:must continue, or, ‘“‘what 
would the people say?!” Our neighboring cities, Providence, Worcester, 
Lowell, Salem, and in fact all owr suburban towns, have contributed 
largely to the support of the opera during the past four weeks. 

At the conelusion of the performance on Saturday afternoon, Mr. 
Hackett came before the curtain and informed the audience he had 
promptly paid all his company, and at the same time complimented Mr 
Barry ; he also spoke in warm terms of praise in regard to the Boston 
Theatre. Both Grisi and Mario have expressed themselves quite enthu- 
siastically in favor of this magnificent theatre. 

This evening, the fairy spectacle of the “Invisible Prince” is to be pro- 
duced at this establishment, with Mrs. John Wood as Prince Leander, 
and Mrs. W. H. Smith as Abricotina. Report says Mr. Barry has been 
to large expense in the getting up of the piece. ‘‘Ingomar’” is also to be 
presented, with Mr. James Bennett as Ingomar, and Mrs. Barrow as Par- 
thenia. 

At the Museum, Kimball, with his characteristic enterprise, has been 
getting up in much magnificence, a Japanese romance, entitled the **Ma- 
gic Mirror,” which is to be produced this evening for the first time. On 
Wednesday evening last, W. H. Sedley Smith, the popular stage director 
of this establishment, had a large audience upon the occasion of his 
benefit. . 

Mr. McKean Buchanan commences an engagement at the National! 
Theatre this evening, in the character of ‘‘Hamlet,” 

There is a rumor around town that Mr, Henry Willatd will shortly opeo 
the Howard Athenwum for a ‘limited theatrical season, It is settled tha; 
he is to open it early in the autumn, having procured a lease of it for four 
years, ° 

If there is any reliance to be placed in box office newspaper prffing, the 
pretty Mrs. John Wood will create quite a sensation as Leander in the 
“Tavisible Prince.” : 


| 





} out the season, such as will remind many of the better days that have } 





I perceive Robert B. Coleman, Esq., the Bourteous'and well known pro- 


prietor of the Astor House, made a most sensible speech in the House of 


Assembly, at Albany, a few days since. It is such practical business men 
as Robert Coleman w are needed in our State Legislatures to make 

sistent and practicable law en Who are conversant with the wants o 
all classes, and whose minds are not swayed or biassed by any of the zsms 
of the day. Mr. Coleman has been known tothe writer for nearly a quar- 


ter of a century, as a clear headed, sound minded practical business man, 
who will faithfully represent his constituents, and fearlessly oppose the en- 
actment of any laws that he may deem inconsistent with the spirit of the 
constitution or the rights of those whom he represents. 

Your correspondent, the ‘‘Young ’Un,” is just now making “a hit” in the 
publication of an original book entitled the ‘‘History of the Hen Fever,” 
which will soon be put upon the market. Noman among the chicken- 
fanciers is more competent for the undertaking than is Burnham, who lias 
been highly successful in the ‘‘trade,” and who probably knows all the 
dodges in this awful mznia as well, if not better, than the fastest of em! 
His new volume is destined to have an immense run, equalled only by his 
enormous sales of Shanghai’s during the past six years. It is a volume of 
fun and richness, written in the ‘*Young 'Un’s” happiest style. Every 
‘chicken man” will, of course, read the book, and if it does not wring a 
good hearty laugh out of him, why, he may take my hat! 

The weather here last week was cold enough fo freeze the beard from a 
Norwegian Bear! the mercury in sunny places falling to 15 and 20 de. 
grees below zero! Think of that, you of the N.O. Picayune. What's 
the price of strawberries just now in the Crescent City, George? Colo- 
nel Greene, of the ‘‘Post,” thinks it would not be comfortable to drive an 
ox team over the turnpike to Salem this weather, provided you were com- 
pelled to wear yellow Nankin pantaloons, white short jacket, silk stock- 
ings and pumps, with a straw haton your head, and tight kid gloves on 
your hands, unless the oxen were very lively ! 

The sleighing here is capital. On Saturday IJsaw the ‘‘May Flower” 
spinning over the Neck, while the ‘‘Challenge” dashed along filled with 
twenty-five or thirty young ladies, with the sunniest faces I have seen in 
many a day; there goes whizzing past a couple of 2:40 trotting nags 
yoked, and fastened to skeleton sleighs, each driver whispering into his 
pet’s ear, ‘‘ Take care!” There comes my old friend with his pair of greys 
hooked to a 150 pound cutter, going a 2:50 stroke, and that too, as level 
and square as the Ice Pony ever moved, while the team is harnessed so as 
to have each horse’s stride as free and easy as though he was trotting toa 
sixty pound sulkey, and the owner is‘as accomplished a whip as he is a 
gentleman. There is a distingue air about the entire turn-out that evinces 
taste as well as judgment, which causes the old ‘‘fast horse” feeling to 
creep over me; and I wish to heaven more of our young men of wealth 
would adopt the team, rig, and driver as their model, rather than ‘go it !” 
as some of ’em do. Then, gentlemen could meet upon the road, and like 
gentlemen, test the speed of their horses; not go pell-mell as many now 
do, at every outside barbarian that comes along. 

“Hi-yah! hi! hi!” there goesa sprig-tail pacer fastened to a butcher’s 
pung, yoked with a topsawyer (trotter) belonging to one of our fast bloods. 
the pacer outfoots the trotter, at the first dash, but after going eighty rod, 
begins to wheeze and blow like a Mississippi steamboat, and despite the 
yelling and Hi-yahs ! of the driver, the trotter passes, while the pacer is 
hauled up to get his wind, and be ready to make a dash at the next fast 
crab !! 

Hurrah! ! Here comes a orowd of the b’hoys, with their 34 pelters, 
first one ahead and then the other. Hallo! there they go into each 
other, all in a pile—every one of ’em full of whiskey skins, mulled wine, 
and brandy “‘tods.” My eyes! here comes Lady Litchfield and Know 
Nothing, like a pair of rockets yoked, and hwm by so quick it makes my 
head swim. Clear the road! there comes a “dark horse,” owned bya 
sporting man, with a flock of 2:50 nags after him, who stand as much 
ehance to catch him as woulda mud-turtle to catch a streak of chain- 
lightning !! 

Oh, thunder! here comes a Washington-street exquisite, with his horse 
on the keen-tun; in he dashes to a butcher’s pung, over goes the butcher, 
beef, turkeys, legs of mutton, buffalo robes, and pung, all in a pile, while 
the “‘tape merchant” is sent spinning in the air, and falls into a snow- 
drift like a bunch of wet rags! his horse dashing madly down the Neck, 
with only one shaft to his heels! My God! take care your legs, boys! 
Here’s a half dozen bull dogs fighting for the quarters of beef and legs of 
mutton! while there is four English setters come to a ‘‘point” at one tur- 
key !! When up rushes the butcher, screaming, ‘‘Who owns these dogs? 
take ’em off!” and in he pitches with a sled stake amongst the bull dogs 
and pointers, belaboring them stoutly ; up rushes a bully-looking chap, 
claiming to own the bull dogs; when he and the butcher pitch into each 
other, with every prospect of a rough-and-tumble fight. Fortunately, 
here comes a Roxbury omnibus, and ‘“‘this child” pitches into that, glad 
to get outof the scrape with a whole skin, while he remains as ever, 

Truly yours, Acorn. 








THE CHARLESTON THEATRE. 
_ IMPROVING PROSPECTS. 
We are enabled, with some confidence, to announce that our theatrical 
habitues may expect a style of entertainment for this week, and through- 


been noted in our calendar. We take pleasure in chronicling the fact, 
and accordingly invoke for the management a generous hearing, and for 
.the new candidates abont to appear On our boards, a cordial welcome and 
consideration. 

The new engagements for the season, which will be found in the card 
from the management, elsewhere in our coral became necessary in 
consequence of breaks and vacancies in the corps as originally organized 
—the deficiencies prevailing from the removal and loss of several mem- 
bers whose line of parts were necessary to a complete company. After 
many and earnest efforts to repair the evils and work up fully to their first 
intention, the Association determined to repair at once to theatrical 
head- quarters, and proeure supplies without regard to expense. Mr. Ma- 
nager Sloan, whose laughter-moving face has been missed for the past 
week, proceeded therefore, to New York, whence he has just returned in 
his usual good bumor, and indeed in a high state of gratification at the 
success of his mission. : 

As a star engagement, we refer to the appearance this evening of Mr. 
and Mrs, Conway—a name that will be welcomed by many in our city. 
Mr. Conway has been for several seasons the leader in tragedy at the 
Broadway Theatre, New-York, and has the reputation of inheriting in a 
large measure the talent of his father, whose admirers and friends once 
composed all our play-going community. His equally accomplished lady 
is also of a family in which histrionic talent may be considered as heredi- 
tary; she has led for seme time at Wallack’s in New-York. Their ad- 
vent to our boards may be proudly hailed as an omen of good, and we be- 
speak for them a fitting reception. 

The regular additions to the personnel of the company are also represent- 
ed as promising much gratification. Miss Kate Saxon has held for some 
period in Burton’s the post of leading actress, to which she is called here. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Rea come from Wallack’s with fine recommenda- 
tions, and under most favorable auspices. Sbe is eminently qualified by 
her vocal abilities and accomplishments for a most important line, which 
was left unprovided for in consequence of the lamented death of the amia- 
ble lady who had been engaged, and who was removed at the very open- 
ing of the season. Mr. Rea is also described to us as an excellent singer, 
and the qualifications of the two together in this respect, promise much no- 
velty and variety. Both are proficient in the histrionic duties-as well as 
in the way of melody. 

Mrs. Archbold comes to sustain the part of leader in the old parts, and 








arrived—a reception according to their merits, and to the well known 


tastes of our community. We refer to the bill for this evening, which 

announces the appearance of Mr. and Mrs. Conway, in the play of Ingo- 

mar a genera rite from past associations, even with many who do 

t es a te é e itself at a high rate. We need nowa new Parthenia, 
and w 1 f erin Mrs. Conway Courier of 5th Feb 

| In Siberia, the greatest luxuries are raw cats served up in bear’s oil: 


while in Japan a stewed crocodile flanked with monkey’s feet is the 
height of epicureanism. 

A Naval Question.—If a boatswain marries, does his wife become a 
boatswain’s mate ? 

Rule for Young Howsekeepers.—The smallest possible waste, without 
pinching 
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BALTIMORE SPORTING WARBHOUSE, ° 
ESTABLISHED 1843, 
HERE will be found the largest and best assortment of fine double and single BIRD 
and Dvok Guns in the City. Also, a complete assortment of Riries, Colt’s, Al- 
en’s, and Thurber’s Revo.vers and siegle Pistois of all kinds; fine powder Flasks, Shot 
Belts and Pouches, Game Bags, Cleansing Rods, Nipple Wrenches, Ely’s celebrated wa- 
ter-proof Caps, Concave felt Wads, chemically prepared do.; Wire Cartridges; Curtiss 
and Harvy’s Diamond Grain Powder, Pigous and Wilk’s do. In fact, every article per- 
taining to fit the Srorrsman out in the best manner, and they may rely on getting a 
good article at No. 51 8. Calvert-st., and 53 Cheapside, Baltimore. 
ALEXANDER McCOMAS, Maker and Importer of Guns. 
N. B.—Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, made or imported to order, and all Repairing done 
in best manner and warranted. (f17} 


THE BOOK FOR 1855! 
THE HISTORY OF THE HEN FEVER. 
BY GEORGE P. BURNHAM. 

Nx IN PRESS, and shortly to be issued, a humorous work under the above title, 

detailing the secrets of the POULTRY MANIA in this country, and giving an in- 
sight into the mysteries of this ludicroys bubble. The author went in and out of this 
trade, seasonably, and is thoroughly posted up in the whole business. Itis written in 
the ‘‘Younc ’Un’s”’ happiest vein. The following is the list of 











CONTENTS. 
CHAPTER CHAPTER 

1. Premonitory Symptoms. 21. History of ‘‘Fanny Fern.’’ 

2. ‘Cochin Chinas,” Bubble No. 1. 22, Experimenting. 

3. First Fowl Show in Boston. 23. Convalescence. 

4. How Poultry Books are made. 24. Expensive Business. 

5. Threatening Indications. , 25. Great Pagoda Hen. 

6. The Epidemic Spreading ! 26. ‘Policy the best Honesty,’’ 

7. Aiarming Demonstrations. 27. A real Humbug. 

8. The Fever Working. 28. Barnom in the field. 

9, Second Show in Boston. 29. First National Show. 
10. Mutual Admiration Society. 30. Barnum’s Diffidence. 
11. Progress of the Malady. 31. A Suppressed Speech. 
12. My Correspondence. 32. The Confidence Man. 
13, Other side of the Question. 33. A Trump Card. 

14. ‘“‘Bother’ems,’’? Bubble No. 2. 34. Hold Your Horses. 
15. Advertising Extraordinary. 35. Tricks of the Trade. 
16. Height of the Fever. 36. Final Death Throes. 

7. Run into the Ground. 37. Port Monnaie I ow’ema. 
18. One of the last Kicks. 38. Bursting the Bubble. 
19. Fourth Exhibition. 39. Dead and Wounded. 
20. Present to Victoria. 40. My Shanghai Dinner. 





4ay- Orders from the trade and others may he addressed to GEO. P, BURNHAM, Bos- 
oy i Rind usual Ty will be made to dealersand newsmen. Retail price $1, 
or which single copies will be sent (in paper covers) id, by mail, to any part 
of the United States. Six Corres to one address, by ds et _ v. 

Boston, Feb. 8, 18&5 [f17-6t] 





YACHT WANTED. 
FORE AND AFT SCHOONER, of about 20 tons, coppered and copper fastened. Ad- 
dress J. R., Box 3493, Post Office. (f17-2t*] 


== 
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Amusements, $cc. 











THEATRES 
ROYAL METROPOLIIAN, HAMILTON, and 
ROYAL LYCEUM, 1URONTO, OC. W. 
I= NICKINSON, sole lessee and manager, begs to announce that one of the above 
Theatres is always disengaged. Parties desirous of renting by the Night or Week 
and Stars, will please address J, NioKinson, Box 221, Post Office, Toronto, tters in 
cases must be prepaid. [ap29-ly] 


BUCKLEY'S OPERA HOUSE, 
CHINESE HALL, 539 BROADWAY, 

Or every night, by the celebrated Buckley’s New Orleans Serenaders, the oldest 

established and most talented company in existence, being the first to introduce 
harmony into an Ethiopian entertainment—the first to sing Operatic Chorusses, perform 
Burlesque Operas, &c., &c.; likewise, all Operatic Chorusses, now sung by other ‘Panda od 
were first arranged (at the expense of labor and talent), by Buckley’s Serenaders. The 
management has the honor of announcing that the Concerts of this company will still 
be conducted in its present fashionable style—‘‘fun without vulgarity.’’ Concert com- 
mences at 8 o’clock. Admission, 25 cents. 

G. SWAINE BUCKLEY & BROTHERS, Preprietors. 
[jy30} R. BISHOP BUCKLEY, Musical Directer. 








GEORGE CHRISTY & WOOD'S MINSTRELS, 
No. 444 BROADWAY, ABOVE HOWARD-S1. 
ALSO THE BRANCH BAND AT 472 BROADWAY. 
OPEN EVERY EVENING. 

HE entertainments offered by these celebrated companies of Musicians and Ethio- 

pian Delineators, cannot be equalled by any other in the United States. See pro- 
gramme. Doors open at 64—Concert commences at 80’clock. Admission 25 cents. 
The public are respectfully informed that the Afternoon Concerts are discontinued. 

[je25-t f 





PITTSBURGH AND CLEVELAND THEATRES. 
PITISBURGH THEATRE, PITISBURGH, PA, 
FOS1ER’S VARIEIES, CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
OTH these first class Theatres are now open for the season, with excellent compa- 
nies. Stars, desirous of engagements, will please address 
[s2] JOS. C. FOSTER, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


THE. VARIETIES. 
HE undersigned, Proprietor of the ROMAN AMPHITHEATRE, cerner of Reyal and 
Conti streets, is now making extensive alterations in the interior of that building, 
which will be completed by the first of October. It will then be known as 
2HE VARIETIES, ° 
and is offered for lease by the year, or for a term of years. 

The plan of the alterations, and the style of fitting up, are such as to render it one 
of the handsomest and most commodious THEATRES in the South, and will be arranged 
for every description of Theatrical performances as well as for the rata of the Oircus, and 
grand spectacles, where horses and other animals are introduced. 

aa For further particulars apply by letter or otherwise to Suexrman & Co., 106 
Chamber-street, New York. EY W. VAN EPPS, 
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Mobile, July 16, 1853. : fol5-t f 
EEE —— 
° TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 


4 REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OP 


TEN DOLLARS. 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS, 
Cel. WM. R. JOHNSON, ef Virginia, the ‘‘NaPouzow or ras Tung.” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide . 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness, 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORB, 

JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH BCLIPSE, and FASHION. 


> — _—v— QO 
THE SPIRIT OF THE, TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 


THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE,§ 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 





JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 








in the “heavy” business generally. This line has been well supported by 
her atthe Metropolitan Tnestre, of New-York. 

Mr. Langdon, who is engaged for the parts of young men, comes also 
from the Metropolitan Theatre. From all indications given we entertain 


the opinion that he will soon be recognised asa decided acquisition, and 
will adequately fill the post entrusted to him. 

We take occasion again t© express our gratification at the disposition 
manifested by the gentlemen of the ‘Theatrical Association,” and their 
Managers, to provide amply for the wants of our community, and to in- 
voke for the new comers who are announced—most of whom have already | 










ADVER - 

For an advertisement not exeesding ten lines—One insertion.... cooe OEY 
Do. do. ; do. Three months. -- 6,00 
Do. do. do. Six months.......+s+-se00+ 9,00 
a do. One year.....seceeceeeceee 15,00 


Do. 0. 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 
Extra copies of the Eneravines to be had at One Dollar each. 
Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be addressed to 


. T. Porrsr. 7 
“Teities relating to the business « [the office, containing orders, subscri &e,, te 
the paper, to be ad to YOHN 

Aw All letters to be post paid | 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, Al NO.3 PARK-PLACB, NAW YORK 
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